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mowers, lieneath the sighs of her glowing lover. 
It was, in fact, the feast of the Pentecost, with us 
familiarly called Whitsuntide ; and it wanted two 
liours. to noon as I stood on the rising ground 
northward of the yillage, and looked upon the 
valley extending at either side. The verge of 
the horizon all around was formed by a ridge 
of sloping eminences ; and the hollowed circle 
beneath them was a pastoral vale, with Flixe- 
court for its cen 

The great road between Aberville and Pari;? 
lay close to my left, hut I descended a little, so 
as to lose sight of it entirely, for the rest of the 
scene owned no fellowship with the highways. 
A breeze sporting across the earth gave motion 
to the corn-blades and herbage which covered 
it. Tliia undulating carpet was chequered with 
the brightest tints. Crimson patches of clover 
and sain-foin were contrasted with fields of yel- 
low-flowered trefoil, with green varieties of grass 
and flax, and greyish shades of unripe bariey, 
which waved over large spaces of the unenclosed 
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plaiii, and looked in the distance, like the heavii\g; 
bosom of the sea. Many footpaths wound 
through these fenceless fields. Groups of pea- 
sant girls came tripping along them, their heads 
ji^st visible above the com, and the white lappets 
^of their caps seeming to move over it like sea- 
bi^ds skimming the waves. Th^re was not one 
cloud abro^. My shadow, stretching away 
towards the west, was the only dark spot 
between the brilliant blue above, and the bright 
scene beneath me. The odour of clover and 
trefoil came floating on every smell of air; and 

an invisible choir of larks were trilling their 

.f^ • • ' ■• •-•■ ■ ■ ■ ^ 

songs far up fhe sky, each independent note 
dying faintly down, as if echoed from the very 
vault of Heaven. , 
. The contemplation of such scenes is at all 
times delicious, when we take ii^ draughts of 
enjoyment .throug|i every sense thus acted on. 
But most of all, when mankind is in harmony 
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w;th ^ature^s less dignified productipnis ^ it 
was on the day which I describe. 




Group after group of peasants passed by me. 
Nothing could be gayer than the colours of the 
gowns, and coats, and kerchiefs which they 
wore ; nothing more blooming than the flowers 
tliey carried, nothing more light nor graceful 
than their gait; but not one individual displayed 
that boisterous mirtli, so indicative of rustic 
happiness, in almost every nation except France. 
There, in comparison with other countries, one 
seldom hears a joyous carol burst from a band 
of rural revellers, uor does the lightness of their 
hearts < ■ 



Turn, as it leaves the lips, to song. 

There is, on the contrary, a decorum in their 
mirth which prevents its exuberance, throws a 
tempering shade across their pleasures, and giveR 
to them a tone of courtesy rather than of joy. 
But this must not he mistaken, as superficially 
it might, for insensibility. Comfort is, in trutli, 
as conmion to the French peasant as is the air 
he breathes. His pleasures are as usual as hit 
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mf^lM>]; Im* j:^epQle. Hia dunate aJows bin to 
%? in (ho ooDstant exeraae of rural tporU and 
ot|t-o£4oor indulgences. Tbej are to him no 
rafkioi; and it is only things useotnmon that 
QdU for^ a strong excitement. Anuaenient is 
so li^nded with Us habits and pursuits, that 
$yen while be is gayest he has time for thought; 
Tb^ riot €}f an Irish cottier's brief interval of 
^ might seem more genuine than lns-4)ut ikdi 
u sot esfoymfflit It is the forced forgetfiihiess 
of woe^if, "hideed, it can be thought to come 
from the mind at all ; or is not rather the mere 
struggle of youthful blood against the wasting 
miseries of ill-fate. 

The tolling of the church bell seemed to 
eause a quickened movement among the pea^ 
santiy, and led my observation to the building 

/oi U ■: k y ■'.:■■ 

itdelf, towards which every body was pressing, 
with an anxiety more animated than mere devo- 
tipn could awaken. The period I treat of is 

so far back as the year 1814. I^ insensibly fol* 

?.i',^-.. .-.'• ■ ' ; ■♦•' '""• 

lowing the general movement, struck into a 




path that led towards the church, through a 
deep hollow at one side of the village, forming 
a. kind of rustic suburb, composed of detached 
cottages, standing irregularly in plots of garden 
ground, and thick plantations. Several observa- 
tions which caught my ear as I moved along, 
led me to expect some ceremony, ah hough I 
could not ascertain of what kind, beyond the 
mere church service. The patois in which the 
people conversed was not quite intelligible to 
me ; so I stepped on still faster than ihoy did, 
and soon readied the foot of ibe rising ground 
on which the church wa.s placed. While I 
looked upwards, examining the appearaticf^ of 
the simple edifice, its whitc-waUied iralts and 
fcpirelesK steeple cheerfully reflecting back ^e 
sunbeams, a pressure of the people within be- 
came evident towards tlie door-way, and a party 
soon issued, from it, which was followed by x 
crowd that gazed with looks of much HitereSt, 
mingled witli respect. ■■■' ■ . . , ■ . j ■ . 

7he party eonasCed of fibout half a down 




^^neup mai «ti mftny femates, all evidently of ]a 
idttss <Biipasior to the crowd which follo#^. 
ilhamrdiid< easily distinguished l>y their air dnd 
(OUaiiie, as belonging to a rank of society wfai^ 
]p^ the couQ^ pans of France is so thoroughly 
i69pBctdbl& I. mean those proprietors of small 
eailatcS) rendered numerous by the subdivisidns 
of T property, whose station is half-way between 
^e gentry and the peasants ; Init whose mftnnM 
iipdi acquirements allow them an affinity with 
ttm topmer^ too close to be iMokot by their pdffi 
l^pation in the upright independence which 
fh^r^tfitizeS) the latter. They are^ in shc»^, 
iha^^Urong-link in the diain of social life iti 
j^^^ncerii^ich binds the highest with the lowei^t 
ot^ 4 ^d.wihile^ causing an imperceptible fu^cM 
Q^Jjdi^^iqetionsjimknown.in nations less reft^^i 
i^^^l£ tli<». perfection (d that ndddli stak wbieh 
phij[^|5oqf4iy>4ad feeling alike pronounce to be 

My eyes glanced quickly on liie. several indii^ 
^^f^4j^ ^ofi, th^j.gspqp whieh. approached tike; 
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but they were soon fixed upon the centre ob- 
ject, a woman dressed in the uncouth and unbe- 
coming habiliments of a Sceur de la Chariii. She 
was not near enougli to the place at which I 
(topped, when my attention was attracted towards 
h«", to enable me to examine particularly the 
features shrouded by her projecting cap of stif- 
fened white linen, with lappets hanging on her 
ihoulders, and there joining the folds of a black 
serge dress with long tight boddice, targe loos^ 
sleeves, «nd of a cut and pattern altogether the 
most ungraceful. A rudely carved crudfij, 
suspended to her girdle by a silver chain, was 
held in one hand, and the other was pressed 
between those of an elderly man, whose arm 
was linked with her's, but whether supporting 
or supported, 1 could not distinguish. 

As I stood on my post nf observation, the 
country people whom I had previously out- 
walked, came thronging after me ; and as they 
perceived die principal figure in the animated 
-scene, they one and all stopped in their caren'. 




ilifd %hfiix. w^qU observation on her^ and mhiX^ 
t^ beU^toUed loud reproaobes against tbeir in^ 
4MferesHm> tl^y left the cbarch to. the OGfupation 
^4 few fMous old souls, in whom ouriosily had 
hacome ^timt) or xeligton y^nimatod* ^^aisjooii 
iyacuhtioD#4iad oorreqponding gestures told the 
#uif|KMibitinenl of each of the new cemeiv wh^ 
were, evidently too late. I gave an attentive 
ear, to catch m much as possible the sen^ .of 
. tjbie expres^oos of disappoinunent, loudljr ut$ered 
^ half nuirmured, according to the age or se^ 
of the spiers. ^- 

*^ Too late^ after all, Annette T cried a siaart 
ruddy-cheeked girl to her companion. 

«>'' Ay^ thanks/ to your vwity, that umid 

^makeiyou s^ay tosti^ that new lac^ round, the 

lappets of yo^r:;Ca{v" retorted Annette^,, at the 

^lta^)0*Jw^i^djl^sting the large bouquet of ratnun- 

.t^usf^S94 Mfiy^xqse^y which wa^ pinned to her 

.f lteB^^fe4(fpttpa,^haw)^ «wl^!^ ^p. d^«l^ 
^j-AlMy ^m^j,kgf^ wq^fiftyi^^ypw iioew> «*y 
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dear. We had been here an hour ago, if you 
had at once given your sprigs of myrtle to 
Antoine, the gardener, in lieu of that beuuiiful 
bouquet," and a longing glance at the blooming 
bunch accompanied the words. 

" I am sore 1 don't care a bachelor's button 
for Antolne or his bout|uet," cried Annette, 
blusliing deeply- 

" Then do, my dear Celestine, give it to me," 
said Annette, her little sparkling eyes shooting 
forth rays of eagerness and avidity. But seeing 
that I could gleau nothing from that couple of 
coquettes, I turned round to the exclamation 
of a middle aged man behind me — 

" Poor Mademoiselle Valeric .' slie has tlien 
indeed taken the vows I" 

" Alas .' it's a sore sight to look on," re- 
plied the good woman who leant on his arm, 
with that easy indifference wliich distinguishes 
old married folks on a holiiJay, — " a bore sight, 
to sec one so pretty and so nicely shapeil, ruined 
by that hideous dress." 
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= " The dre^ is the least part of the wD, 
'Marie,^ said the husband, with a look that 
seemed meant to smother the last ffickeritigs of 
his helpmate's Conceit. 

" Good God ! what ' a weary pilgrimage '!fiAr 
tne BO young — what a sacrifice for dnty-^what 
daligers she is about to encounter!^ was soJlUy 
murmured by an old and thougfatfol Idokiii^ 
man close by^ in a pensive coloured brown coat, 
and'apro4>leQUE€ical three cornered hat; aiifdl 
?ims mdii^ed to give all my attention to 'the 
under current of information which ran throtrgh 
M)^' (^loquizing, when* a smart-looking young 
fellow, in nankeefi trowsers, and a pink handker- 
tihief, TUshed up briskly and asked toe, ^* Pray, 
Sir, is the ceremony really over ? Do tell me hbW 
did she behave ? ' Did she «hew no regret ? Did 
ih*%e*^ ?* Hdw did she look? pale, or flushed f" 
2 ^^I'tttts^red either abruptly, that I had not 
^ ]^^ ih-'the chiuxJi; but my questioner otily 
feXidkftnid;- evidently thinking btit of himself. 
" My God, what a pity to have inii^sed' it!*' 




then, turning sharply to me again, " Did she 
say any thing ? Nothing ? Did not she say when 
she would set out ?" - ' 

I found this intolerable; and, wheeling a way) 
I took a path which led me nearer to the line of 
ihe approaching party. I felt all my own in- 
quisitive propensities fermenting. I had heard 
enough to make them boil over. — " Young — 
pretty — well shaped — a vow — a sacrifice — a pil- 
grimage." — What better elements than these, 
what more is wanting, thought I, to form such 
a combination as I delight in ! 

" And so thinking," will some of my readers 
perhaps cry out, " why not at once have satis- 
fied your own curiosity and ours, by drawing 
freely on the loquacity of those who gave you 
these interesting hints, and thus have escaped 
the necessity of tantaHzing yourself and us f" 

But every one has bis own way of coming to 
a conclusion — and I hate Jumping at iL And 
besides, I have frequently known over-ardour 
for knoTledge cause a troublewme Fe^^tctdon ; 




n £Kst:.gmngt4ttler runs ve^ve Malt 
fttatUm^ Uktt a> crdsspgrained horse that will alop 
from a full trot at the very touch of a spur*. Si^ 
iv^c^ :|!0 let my Bubjeet develope itself iii{ its 
Wn^iray^ I leaned patiently ag«nst a treei and 
having onaidked the gtoup as mmeil leisiire)j|r 
Wotdldd Its ai^R^oaoh« ::j: 

-itira^ soon close to me) and I set mysi$ii 
qojdkly to work at my task of examinatioo>, m 
each new figure burst upon mei< I first scr^^tir 
ili^ed my A^oin^ for I had without he^tfitiCNi 
fixed the title on her. I next perused the i^i^ 
CDHmtenance of herarm-in^arm oompanion. That, 
said'.I^via har.father ; and that nice old lady i^ 
i^e^satin cloak^ blaek velvet bonnet^ and p^ain 
taffeta gown, thatis her mother^ and thotsie two 
^siqifily^yHHieifegwtly dressed young women, with 
int^SUgebti^yet sarrowful eyes, they must be b§r 
*ds!^famv and the. two young men, they airf^her 
ihrdthem ; > And 9» I. went oti, classifying aU tli^ 
JBafividuails in 4heir different de^'ees of rektao^- 
shtphfaad Iiwaa^ilft e$iei!y instanec^/Wf ong. Qipt 
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I might have remained so to the present day, 
satisfied that I had iiiaiie out a very iDteresting 
family party, of persons who, with one exoe|>- 
tion were onhf connected Ly pure friendship, and 
not by the muddy cement of blood, had I not 
luckily espied among the very persons on whom 
my fancy was playing these pranks, a gentleman 
whom I had met a week before, at a table dliote, 
in a neighbouring town, where I had spent some 
idle days, killing time — the only fair game for a 
iportsman then in season. 

That is her uncle, thought I, and through 
his means I shall know all ; and just as he 
passed me I threw him a nod of recognition, and 
immediately took off my hat, not merely to him 
but to the whole party which was at the int^tant 
passing by. My salutation and many another 
from those near me, were courteously returned, 
in the lump as it were, by all save the SteuT de 
la Chariti, who walked briskly on, with a fixed 
look, and a bright expression in her young and 
lorely fice, as if she wai^ered Dot avea in 
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t(iQi^bli^lifr.to tbe ri^t or lof t» buttbad^a) 
stpaightvBgr purpose in her braio^ that was'Bdti 
toqbe/tunied aside. » She was very knrely, and*^ 
abcmt,«timiily years of age, of fair.^omplexianyj 
stigfat of ifono, with eyes of miiiglttd blue* and* 
gicy;^ whose dark lashes formed, a fittipg* firingti > 
toiitbteir£ne*woveo expression of tenderness Und 
d^fsdl.; Jci&c Jiair was totally put out of Isigh4' 
M9^ h^):capf but <htf broad forehead andi: 
arched brows gave evidence of maital diarzriii < 
which lacked no garniture; and she moved ^on^rs 
w^jcds^.with an kitent, but still not vacant gaie, 
thaik seemedftdidear the path on which her mind'> 
.wba^Qunieying. 

irWhile she and hegr friends passed on, all the 
yaiaeta^ ofiexpression common of French rustics 
wef^ti'fteeljrr.; lavished. < Admiration ibr. her 
^Sbeaul}jy^? blessings on her <' pilgrimages^ and 
pisiyrcrsfcrJier safi^, were expressed in every 
tdnecdf r ed]|)hQsis> and- cad^ncei^ from the loudest 
ii<temfioe<io the* lowestmumiur, ifitermixed with 
thceettf)i]^u&4and«te^tfa.interjections which do not 




amount to articulation, hut speak still more feel- 
ingly. 

My table tfhole acquainiance dropped behind, 
and bustling towards me, he asked me if I had 
been in the church? When I replied in the 
negative, he exclaimed, " More the pity, for you 
lost a sight of imcoramon interest.' ' 

" Why, it was only a young woman taking the 
vows of a Samr de la C/iariti? said I, with 
affected indifference. 

" True ! but suck a woman, and for such a 
purpose r 

*' It's nothing very uncommon," continued I, 
in the same tone, " it is merely to attend the sick 
poor, is it not?" 

" Ah !" said he, " I see you know nothing 
about the matter. You must come along with 
me, my friend, and see this wonderful young 
creature, parting from her friends and setting 
out on her unparalleled mission."" 

I cannot help avowing that these words gave 
• cbeck to tny feelings; for I feared that toy 
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Jlii9[afai^;. iVQuld^ after all, turn out to be a wny*- 
ward fanatic, inflamed by the forced reviyal of 
l^plpdef}. 2^1, an4 rashing mto life onffome 
.jyUdrsfh^efi misnamed devotion, but iu truth 
4iBlUriuilu > But a moment's reflection drove this 
4^btfrom my ipind. My dioughts flew back 
to the beaming, warm expression of b^ &oe, 
^pod I felt that it could not have sprung from 
asght>that was distorted or impure. 

^^ Come along, my friend,'^ cried my ohh^ 
p^ifpm* /^ We must not linge|: ; and as we go 
oo, I will explain somewhat of the my8t(9)^ 
fi^jich. hangs over this affidr, and make you 
li^c^v^^t^ with all that I^ for I am but an mi^ 
quaintance myself, know of it." 
. ,,,,)! .accordingly ^ined him in the straggling and 
^oppeifeqt procea^on^ in which the absenoef ^t 
jfl^.pfmi9XiAtke pmsence of much feeling, sup- 
1^1^ in. JAt^est what it wanted in efect.^ Mf 
good-natured and gai^ulous friend rah oh round- 
Jy^Ji^i^ t93H pf informatioa. He UM me as 
ia[^cb,ia$. .could, be jtold in the, mxm «pao& «f 



so 
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time, of the situation, and circumstance of the 
" ScEur de la ChariU ," and he at once put to 
flight the reptile misgivings which had been 
settling on the wholesome fancies of my brain. 

But in the brief time given to us, he could 
do little more than whet the edge of my ciuiosity. 
It required long days of social intercourse and 
careful cultivation of the opening confidence of 
more than one informant, to enable me to come 
at all I wished to know of my heroine's story. 
That (dl I now proceed to lay before my readers, 
and I hope they will not think the worse of ray 
method or my motives, in cutting short all that 
relates to my own share in what followed. The 
nature of my stories forces egotism upon me, and 
the nature of man is a great bar against its good 
management. In the wish for correctness, I 
may say too much of self; in the dread of 
trespassing, I might say too little : but the latter 
evil is the least, and I shall now, at all events, 
choose it. And I will carry my caution a step 
fiu-ther, omitting all mention beyond this of that 
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IS 
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better half of myself and my adventures, poor 
Rahger^ whose sins of heretofore intrusion, if 
they have met no pardon, must be visited on 
his mastery's head— not his. 
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CHAPTER II. 

In the broad valley extending to the east- 
ward of Flixecourt, and on the sides of the irre- 
gular hills which bound it, stand several houses 
belonging to those small proprietors, or gentle- 
men farmers, whose condition I have before 
slightly sketched. One of these residences, with 
about one hundred acres of land, had fallen 
into the possession of one Monsieur Lacourtellc 
upon the death of his father, by whom the pro- 
perty had been acquired during the turmoil of 
the Revolution, in what manner is not important 
to me or my story. 

Mr. Lacourtelle, in following the pursuits of 
husbandry and the chace, which constitute almost 




d 



THE conscript's BRIDE. 23 

the only employments of persons of his station, 
had but little leisure for the cultivation of re- 
finements; and an indifference to every thing 
beyond the necessaries of life, moral and phy* 
Acisiy was the natiural consequence. He was a 
hardy independent man, with a rough hand, • 
ready to open for a friend, or close upon a foe ; 
and a heart, which though it might lie fallow 
for a season, was sure to yield « fiill crop of 
feding when moistened by charity, and warmed , 
by affection ; but he was not one of those men 
whose habitual course of thought and action 
Stamps on them the broad signet of benevolence, 
a&d marks them out to their fellows as objects 
of involuntary love and veneration. There was 

a harsh uncompromising manner about Mr. 

.""'■-■ 
Laoourtelle, inherited from the revolutionary 

i'-'.i ■•• ■'■' . 
rcHighness of his father ; and he was UkeJy tp 

hand down as much of it to Lucien, his only 

remaining son, as was capable of resisting two 

v^ powerful passions, which distinguished fhe 

youth, and which act more than mj ather^ 
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perhaps, to soften both mind and manners. 
These were love and vanity. I place tliem in 
'»t their proper order of precedence here, rather 
from an estimate of their moral vftlue, than to 
mark their station in the mind of Lucien ; for 
with him the latter was most powerful, perhaps 
from having firmly enshrined itself within him 
ere the influence of the other came in contact 
with, and shook its pre-eminence. 

The number of Mr, LacourteDe's sons had 
dwindled by various casualties from six, an 
OBUally large quantity for a French family, 
to the one just mentioned. He never had a 
daughter ; but Valerie, his sister's child, had 
always, from her birth, supplied the place of 
one, and held in Mr. Lacourtelle's affections a 
station as high as was occupied by his own 
offspring. Having married when young, he was 
left a widower as early as most men become 
husbands ; and not having been peculiarly 
happy in the wedded state, he had no inclina- 
tion to purchase a second ticket in the i 
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lottery. His affiscdons became consequently 
&69d on his s6n and niece, but not with that 
Hitmittty whi6h generally results from the loss of 
^fie dear object, in refer^u^ to those left behind. 
Tliere was a sort of selfishness mixed with the 
good nature of Mr. Laoourtelle, which made the 
letter feeling need a stronger efibrt to develop- 
ment, than is necessary with those of more spon- 
taneous kindness. He thought mmre of his 
fiorm and his field sports, than of his son or his 
niece; and while the former were cultivated 
with care an4 perseverance, the latter were left 
to nature and chance, two dangerous guides for 
youth and beauty. The consequence was 
obvious. The iansLte Jielings (whose existence 
no philosopher will dispute), took the course 
which the sex and circumstances of each pre- 
poEied. The boy ran wild and restive — the girl 
grew sfiBsititv^ iiul ^y^ He sent his thoughts 
and fedings aU abroad on the far sea of hfe, 
wUle kers became cpocentrated and domestic, 
setiring from such wide devekpment, within 
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that haven of seclusion, where the heart of 
woman buds and blossoms, like the flower that 
sends its odour from the shade. 

Although differing thus widely in many 
points of character and temper, there were some 
feelings which seemed common to both — warmth 
of heart, generosity, hnmanity, and above all 
things a strong reciprocal affection. Never 
were two children more fondly attached to each 
otlier; and had there been any one, sufficiently 
interested or observant, habitually with them, it 
would no doubt, have been surely and easily 
foretold what their childish fondness would in 
titne ripen into. As it was, left wholly to 
themaelves, they had only to love each other 
with all the warmth of infantine regard ; and 
the one woman servnTit, and the man who per- 
formed the indoor officts of the family, forming 
together Mr. LacourteHe's scanty household, 
were atone the coarse but pleased olwervers tjf 
(he children's altadiment. Mr. Lacourtelte at- 
tended to the cares of his farm, and enjoyed the 




t^aQ(g^n&4>f the cbase, while the youthful com- 
^|:|iens ibllowed the course of scanty education, 
gleaned at the village school, and revelled in the 
iMBi^rp^trained enjoyments afforded by the rural 
Tietceat in which they lived. 
n ' The growth of a childish attachment is a trite 
isubjeot, often treated of, and presenting in 
idmost every case the same symptoms. The 
amalgamation of tempers and dispositions, im- 
peix^plibly taking place between two characters 
iprigsnaUy distinct, and even opposed, is a pro- 
^fs^a^ natural) as the junction of sap and fibre 
between branches of different trees engrafted 
together 4 and though in infancy they may look 
ih^'^very^ame, still in the ripening season the 
ijinliag^ tandi the fruits betray the discrepancy, 
ai^i^ifa^itet wonder at the mysterious union 
tj^^w^en qbjects so radically unlike: and so it 
.1^(891 with Valeric and Lucien. Little variety 
i^asi noticed » from the cradle upwards, till at the 
.mysterious age of fifteen, or somewhat earlier, 
Jthe ^apid 4^evolution of nature begail and ended 
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ere the observers had thought of remarking that 
common development, which realizes the fiction 
of an instant growth from infancy to manhood. 
Lucien did really seem, at this season of change, 
to have passed at once, over all the usual grada- 
tions, which mark the feelings and manners of 
boys in general. I know not whether to call 
this prematurity or vigour of mind. The first 
carries with it the germs of decay in the very 
ett'ort at distinction, and such could not certainly 
be discovered in Lucien's bodily or mental 
traits. He was tall, well formed, and strikingly 
handsome i and an early consciousness of bis 
personal advantages gave to his whole air that 
forward bearing, which often passes for, if it be 
not superiority of mind. This certainty of 
possesang in his very looks a passport to admi- 
ration, added new force to the energies of his 
ardent temperament, and in pushing him even 
before the station which that alone would have 
induced him to take among his fellows, forced 
him to act a still more prominent part thas ^at 
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t^uired. Consciousness of intellect^ unallied 
with those external advantages, which philoso* 
pky vainly labours to depreciate, may, and does 
on many occasions, produce the same effect; but 
genius itself often shrinks before the' comely 
bully, who looks down on its possessor from an 
elevation of half a foot. 

Allied with this self-satisfied feeling, thus 
acting upon Lucien, was an overweening vanity, 
its natural, but not inevitable associate, for a 
itian may know his advantages, without forget- 
ting faitiiself. But in this instance memory was 
tifea/therovLS in proportion as consciousness was 
keate; and Lucien, in short, believed that in 
|ierton and mind, and in all the exercises to 
^Whiic^ both were subject in his narrow sphere 
df action, be could not have a rival: this was 
because ' he Tio^ not one. He was by far the 
nfioitadtive, expert^ and ready of his school 
'd&Apttt&otiSf Nvhile he remained at school; and 
^Whi^ be gave up his attendance there, to assist 
£& lather in the superintendence of his estate. 



» 
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he becamequickly remarkable for his proficiency 
in all the field sports which the neighbourhood 
allowed. Thus, to his sufficient knowledge of 
his own language, and the capabilities of reading 
and writing it well, he added an ample profi- 
ciency in dancing, fencing, shooting, in riding 
at the ring, in playing quoits and nine-pins i and 
i» every f^le, or fair, or dvcasse, for leagues 
around, Lucien was sure to be the most admired 
of all the lads that entered the lists of rustic 

1'' The Striking epeciinen which Lucien afibrded 
ifaf the genus of national character to which his 
'belonged, would have been incomplete had it 
Wot displayed the martial propensities which, 
at the period of his boyhood, so strongly dis- 
tinguished his countrymen. It was thea the 
lerirlian of the empire's greatness. Wagram, 
id Austerlitz, and Jena, had sent forth from 
cannon's mouth the proclamations of its 
glory. The remotest villages of France vibrated 
the founds, and Lucien was not the la^t of 




berg^a^t y^ths whose heart bounded at each 

tiewrblaat from Victory's trumpet At tha^ 

{leriod f very young nan in France seemed boni 

l^rfgdidier^ The feeling that they were destii^ed 

td'MTins^ waa oommon to all. Their fatbera, and 

llllj.those of : the generation to whom they ^^f^ 

Bupceediog^ eidier were serving in the armies 

or had served* The whole population w^ 

kobiMd with military ardour, and to be insenh 

mUc to it was not to be a Frenchman. The 

consequence was, as all travellers in France 

^ttiist have observed, a half chivalrous, half 

to:b3u<ous impetuosity of manners^ in wliieh 

*Cq:biEtiiity seemed to be thought inconsistent i^ith 

valour. The feeling of property, of possessing 

^•"st^l^d^ in the great game then playing^ pf 

iliayii^-^ laud to fight for, nc^ in name but in 

fSliJi^ vas another powerful stimulus to the pride 

< %hicli ftlted the heart of the French soldieir ; : and 

^^^xotisciiption) that dreadful drain ^ponithe 

^"f^^pdtkttiomi wb^akaost looked <m as a' necessary 

Hilf]q^^!tp3fi«tiMftl homur, seoA tbbiodily wtzrt^y 




path to individual distinction. Such was, at 
any rate, the aspect in which it appeared to 
such bold spirits as Lucien Lacourtelle, and the 
majority of the youths who had not yet shared 
the horrors to which it led its victims. But the 
vanity of Lucien was perhaps more powerful 
than any other feeling in filling him with a 
passionate desire for a military career. He gave 
his fancy full scope to revel in the anticipated 
triumphs of fine clothes, lace, embroidery, and 
feathers. He marked the growing symmetry 
of his own form, gazed at the fine features 
which his looking-glass revealed, calculated the 
coming harvest of beard and mustachios, and 
never did a prisoner long more ardently for the 
bursting of his dungeon-door, than did Lucien 
for the day which, completing his eighteenlli 
year, would make him competent to the slavery 
of being drawn for a soldier. 

When the longed-for day arrived, and the 
swaggering importance of Lucien aeenied at 
ita height, he found out, as is usually the case 
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with human wishes, that in the attainment of 
one, he had only acquired a resting-place for 
the growth of more. Those " Alps on Alps *' 
which rise upon the mind^s eye, had only begun 
thc^ illusory freaks in that of the ardent boy. 
He was now liable to serve, but till called out 
for service be might as well have remmned a 

1-^ V :■■;■■■ 

child for ever. 

■ • ' i • ' ■ ' ' • ' *. 

The day of drawing lots under the conscrip- 
tion laws was not long in coming round. These 
calls for blood were now each year more frequent. 
Victory on victory was purchased by whole he- 
catombs of men. The years which had passed 
had, long ere they begun, furnished their quotas 
of recruits, and ere these had time to run their 
brief career, and perish for the conqueror'^s glory, 
new drafts were made for the years to come ; 
and this system went on with such frightful 
rapidity, tliat the school room and the cradle 

« ... ■'.'.■'•■'■■■:', 

• . •. , ■- \- I v • - . ■ ■ 

were threatened with anticipated mortgages to 

•\?^ [?i->» ^■'■■■■^ ■■'■■ - . '■ ■ • -'.i-- ' --^ '"' '"' 
supply the fierce expenditure of war. Had the 

curse of conquest lain much longer ifpou France. 

c3 



even unborn babes would have been the right 
of despotism, and mothers would have prayed 
for the reversal of nature's laws, and loathed 
the hour in which they brought forth a male 
child, unless deformity or disease gave hope of 
Its escape from the general doom. 
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^ The village of Flixecourt presented a strikiug 
picture of mixed animation and unhappinea^ on 
tlie wished for morning, when Lucien presented 
himself with the other young men of the com- 
mune, to tempt the chances of the fate he longed 
for.- At an early hour the street was thronged 
with the inconsiderate youths, their anxious 
parents and relatives, and an assemblage of in^^ 
different spectators, consisting of those veterans 
who had xdready gone through the test, and of 
individuals who from various causes were ex-? 
«npted from the risk. A large proportion of 
females, actuated by varied emotions of eoiicK 
tude, made up the crowd that thronged rouD^ 
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the office of the mayor, and pressed for en- 
truice Into this place of doom. Tlie viUage 
fuDctiunaries occupied their elbow-chaira, the 
cherry-tree backs and rush-bottoms of which 
supported a mass of rustic dignity amply pro- 
portionate to that which tilled the costly state 
chairs of the capital itself. The business of the 
day was entered on with as much solemnity as 
though the imperial council chamber had been 
the scene of trial ; and the senlence of fate from 
the petty magistrate was looked for with as much 
respect as though the lips of the emperor were 
about to utter the decree. 

Silence being procl^med, the names of those 
liable to serve were loudly called in alphabetical 
order, and one by one they stepped up to the 
magisterial table, put forward their hands, drew 
forth from the vase containing the numbers 
that one which decided for the time their hopes 
and fears, and filed off immediately to the right 
or left, pursuant to the chance which pronoimced 
them conscripts or freemen. 
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y^ried aad saUresdng were the exhiUtfona 6t 
|ei^U)g wUch took plaee. - Some of these yoyng 
flion, huiSried <away by the factitiouB impulaf' at 
^tSiitary ambition^ danced and Iraiped with'' joy 
a^fthe 4PiK>uiiceiaent of the lack wl&di BK|de 
than a(4diers. Others, struck with aoguifib at thf 
i|€Ot^ee that tore them from their happy hoaaei, 
eovid scarcely muster pride or courage sufficicah 
tq preserve them from some umnanly ^pw of 
gd^. Agaia, there were seen, among those who 
had esd^ed the lot, dither the violent expression 
of seal or feigned regret., or the unbounded 
display of natural delight One youth rush^ 
iatiOfthe open arms of his rejoicing mother — 
another epnbraced his anxious and trembling 
9i^eellieart-4-a. third vowed a pilgrimage tif 
grateful thanks to the patron Saint whai had 
prelarved him to his^parents. Nor wa^ these 
Ott$(Wimd> indicaticMis of joy or gricif eonftned^ to 
l^^oui^jQQen alone* Ldud bursts* of hy^tevie 
iail|f^€»r^ 0T piercing lamentations from relatives 
and friends, followed the dcckration which 
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pronounced the fate of each new name ; and as 
Lucion Lacourtelle strode forward, with panting 
anxiety, to answer the cdl upon htm, he was 
stopped by the falling body of a poor woman, 
who sunk down in stronj; convulsions, as the 
preceding name, tiiat of her favourite son, vas 
followed by the announcement of a number 
within those limited for service, and which 
consequently forced him away. 
, But Lucien felt for the moment indifferent to 
all but his own sensations- Burning with im- 
-.petuous ambition, he thought only of the loqg 
• ssreer of opening glory which he saw be£^« 
jfbim. Danger was not for a moment pres^itfld 
•lAo his view. His heart beat high wjtli Itope, 
-and he felt his face flushed as he presented bisa- 
self at the table. He rapidly passed his ttngem 
through his curling locks, and looking round, ^ 
conEcious satisfaction at the admiration wHpl* 
his beauty excited, lie stood erecl, with an $x- 
(pression of countenance, half smiles, half frowpS} 
IjUid he put his hand boldly into the vase. Tbe 
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chances that he would Lave drawn a nuiuber 
above that required for service were considerably 
enhanced from the circumstance of the lad who 
preceded him having been below it It was not 
likety that two successive lots would have met 
the same luck. The by-standers, therefore, 
uttered many an exclamation, meant to en- 
courage Lncien, giving assurances that he had 
nothing to fear. But he, with the common 
feeling that leadx mankind to believe in what 
they wish for, had a strong presentiment that 
he should draw one of the numbers he de- 
^red ; and he It&tened with impatient expec- 
tation to the slow and cautious tones of the 
wary Greffier, whose duty it was to examine 
the numbers and announce them as tliey were 
drawn and handed to the mayor, and finally 
passed into his hands. The nuaiber waspro- 
«l^med. It was below the mark — and Lncien 
'Bs consequently a conscript. An expression of 
imshed regret broke from some individual in 
crowd, and was echoed loudly through it. 
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THE COKat'KIFT 

" Vive VEmpereur '." cried Lucien, striking the 
table with his open hand, then waving his hat 
above his head, and stamping on the floor with 
an air that seemed to command an according 
shout. His Imld demeanour and manly tone 
produced the effect lie desired, and a general re- 
petition of his enthusiastic exclamation shook 
the unaccustomed and white-waslied walls of the 
mayor's cottage chamber- 

Lucien filed off to the little inner-room, where 

sat Hie council of revision, consisting of the 

agents for tlie conscription and the surgeon ap. 

pointed to examine the young soldiers, and see 

that no physical impediment debarred them of 

the privilege of becoming " food for powder," 

«r a mark for bullets. Lucien was pronounced 

Perfect. The surgeon declared him a model of 

''J'mmetry ; the agents registered his name in 

»livir muslei- roU ; and the scrjeant who was ^ ' '' 

»«kecliargeof thenew tevy.erabraeed him Witk^'' 

^ IjnHhi-rly delight, and made him by amiapii""'' 

na^fleW iWrdlal of Franco. He ihen Ui^'it 
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buttlib^f tri-coloured ribbons round his hat; 
andlLucieti, thus distinguished, sallied out into 
the street, where a number of curious and in- 
tested rustics waited anxiously for the ap- 
pearance of each new-drawn recruit, 

A murmur of regret, mixed with admiration 
of Lucien's bold demeanour and handsome ap« 
pearance, was heard in the crowd as he pushed - 
through with a haughty air; and he passed on, 
regardless of their kind expressions, but not in- 
sensible to the admiration he excited, and which 

never failed to command his attention. He 

> 

walked quickly onwards, without turning to the 
right or left — soon cleared the long street of 
which the village is composed, and after mount- 
ing, foi; a little, the rising ground to the north, 
beyond the exti-emity of the street, he struck oflF 
to the eastward, by the Uttle path which still 
leads through the pastures and meadows in the 

direction of hi3 home. 

■■>'■• 

Elfited in spirits, ab^orbed^ not in thought 

• ' ■ 

but in forgetfulness, a sensation of chaotic con- 
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fusion alone occupied his brain. His movements 
sympathized with this light unheeding frame of 
mind, and he stepped forwards briskly, follow- 
ing his path over hill and valley, with instinctive 
rather than reasoning correctness. Wholly 
wrapped up in this intense, but not unfeeling 
selfishness, he did not give a thought to others, 
nor calculate for an instant on the effect wliich 
iJie news he had to tell was Ukeiy to produce on 
his father and Valeric. He was insensible tc 
the abruptness of hia coming appearance befon 
them, with the badge of his fate flaunting ant 
ilreamiog from his hat, and ilie intelligence o 
their misfortune in thus losing him evidenced )t 
the exullation of his look and manner. Thi: 
might, ii; a modest mind, have arisen from t 
want of confidence in its own importance, no 
believing llie happiness of others to Ije depend 
Ant in its fate, and consequently overlookiuf 
the effect it was likely to produce ; but sucl 
was not the cause of Luclen's inconaiderat 

i\ i»% own y.«ilii3h«t 
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mwie no under-estimate of bis importance in the 

ibeSiOig^ of his father and his cousin; and his 

(lietilporarj forgetfulness of them was solely an 

fi^ettdthe selfish vanity which, till that hour, 

*W»B tfife leading impulse of his character. But 

•Ki^' lie rapidly approached the house, and sud^ 

dl9tlly ridsing his eyes, caught its full view be- 

j^k&'hkmf the recollection of its occupants, of 

himsetfj and of the relative positions in which 

^ey idl stood, flashed across his mind. He 

Itaitdied his hat from his head, tore the ribbons 

'l^i^enl; wound it^ and thrust them into the breast 

^^ilistoat, passed liis hand for a moment over 

'llil^'ftflidied and throbbing brow, and endeavour- 

^^ to compose himself to a more calm de- 

'ioltaiibur; h^ walked towards the house with t^ 

^llVm bMxneasured step. 

■•b/iBft3tt'he was not unobserved. From a window, 
^Iftbiting down upon the lawn be had just entered, 
dMd fhe' hastel eopsc he had emerged from^ a pair 
>{tfii^tiKioos eyes bad hatched and closely marked 
^^^dfbiiHtoti(Ma[iK of bis t^o 4illitory «etlse of^ielieate 




consideration. Valerie had been long waiting 
his approach, long even before he could have 
been reasonably expected lo return. But when 
affection is on tlie watch, reason is an unheeded 
time-teller. Before it was possible that the bu- 
nness of the conscription could have been well 
begun at PUxecourt, Valerie had taken her sta- 
tion in tlie room which commanded the patli 
leading Irom it, in that state of restless hope 
inseparable from expectancy, and her bright 
eyes sent their glances far across the iields, as if 
their attraction had power to draw along the 
viewless object of their search. From the same 
universal weakness of our nature, the belief in 
what we desire, which had filled Lucien with a 
presentiment that he should be drawn for the 
conscription, Valerie had all along indulged the 
expectation — almost the conviction — that he 
would not. The actual dread of such a cala- 
mity had never once crossed her mind, but she 
could not shake ofT a feeling of nervous and 
jmat ■ insecuritVf which is almost as agitating 
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as apprehension, and to some minds worse than 
cbrtainty. She did not suffer imder the fear of 
ill, but she wanted to be assured of good; and 
in this state, more passive but more trying than 
the'very knowledge of the worst, her anxious 
heart told, in redoubled palpitations, a false ac» 
count of time. 

At length she saw him coming. She marked 

' i ' i 

the agile bound with which he sprang across the 
stile that divided the coppice from the lawn ; 
and she read in his quick and forward air, se- 
curity to her hopes, to her happiness^ and to 
him. A faint scream of joy burst from her, 
and she rose from her seat to fly towards him. 

But she caught his sudden pause, as the house 

t. i-.f ^ ■ 

seemed to fix his attention. She marked the 

hurried and agitated movement with which be 

tore the ribbon from his hat and placed it in his 

bosom — and the agonizing quickness of affection 

too plainly seized upon the rest. The whole 

story of his fate and ber's seemed told, and tl^ 

broad volume of affliction was self-opeiijsa tp 




the dcep-SL'archiog glance of instantaneous grief. 
Valerie tottered to a chair. A sickness of heart 
succeeded to its momentary expanaion. She 
felt the hlood rusli from her freezing cheeks. 
Her eyes swam. But she had a fine and 
vigorous mind — and even in this stage of acute 
and sudden suil'ering, she rose up sgainst the 
weakness which she could not avert. To meet 
Xiucien waa the immediate impulse of her 
irecoUection : in joy or in woe, her £rst 
movement was towards him. She therefore 
filowly and with faltering steps quitted the 
Eoom ; but when she reached the stairs, she was 
forced to pause, and lean against the banisters, 
! fibr^support from the faintness which returned 
iipon lier more overpowerlngly than at first. 
I $he heard Lucien's step as he approaclicd the 
I jbouse — she saw him open ilie door and enter — 
she marked hiru coming towards her— she felt 
herself foldt^d in his arms — but she seemed 
rivettcd to the spot where she stood ; her tongue 
cleaved to her mouth, her sight began to fail, 
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dbe4ieardtH>t even the accents of /lt# voice — ^and, 
forthe first time ill her life, Valerie fainted away. 
iififThe irustie habitation of Mr. Lacourtelle was 
BOtadoustomed to this so common occurrence in 
the elfigUnt man»ons of fashion. The enervations 
BftTsfinement had not reached the nerves of its 
edeupants ; but, as has been seen, feeling did 
tVGJt'hold a less mighty sway within their hearts, 
iiticieb^ confounded and i^ocked by the spec- 
laidle df Valerie's pale and insensible fwm, lost 
l^ta^wbile alt thought of self, and with hurried 
iridvement he bore her down stairs, and into the 
liPtde^ parlour, which was the common sitiing- 
4P0aM of the familyi He threw open the win- 
^W^ and applied cold water to her forehead, 
dui! fdrced some into her lips. A less confident 
tdind Irould^ in such a moment, have prompted 
aif ifMn^ate call for help ; but that of Lucien 
tkifatained none of the elements of weakness, 
Ml^ in' tim^^f difficulty or peril seems to 
j^l^ifoi* support on others. He never thought 
<^PidS!sistancebut such as *he could himself a^ 




fcrd ; and as Valerie's eyes opened wildly upon 
Jam, be endesvoured to bring her back to o 
sciousness by sounds of the most soothing en- 
dearment. 

Called thus into life, the lovely girl aooii 
revived, and a sense of her situation and of hb 
came rapidly upon her. As she recollected all, 
a shuddering crept across her frame, and ehe 
felt sinking again ; but she was saved from this 
relapse by a copious flood of tears — that dew of 
the heart, which waters the parched feelings and 
saves the mind from withering. 

"Dear Valerie," said Lucien, "what is the 
cause of this? are you ill indeed, or is thiB but 
emotion at my return ?" 

*' Your return — your return, Lucien ? Oh ! 
do not think to deceive me — I know you are 
going from us for ever!" 

" My dearest girl, what can have put such a 
notion into your head ? For ever ! what a 
frightful word. Come, come, you have me with 
you still — you see I am (.-ome back." 
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** Do not ihiok to deceive me, Lucien. Yoo 
are come back, but to leave us— and to pert 
with you at all, seems for ever." 

" But why saspect all this, my Valerie — 
I bsve out told you this ill news ?"" 

" Yes, yes, you have — this has betrayed you 
— I saw you hide it here !" 

With these words she drew the bunch of 
ribboDs from hii> bosom, pressed it between het 
haodii, laid her head upon the table, and, 
sobbing convulsively, she bathed the gaudy 
emblem with hei- tears. 

Lucien was utterly astoni^ed. He had a 
strong affection for his cousin, hie play-mate, 
his earliest and almost his only friend. He was 
ccHiscious of her affection fur him— but he had 
never till that moment suspected that she loved 
him, and never knew till then whiit it was to 
love. He had not thought of analyzing the 
feelings which Valeric had excited. He had 
been happy when with her, but not wretched 
^^while away. His attachment seemed that e£ 
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relationship and habit, but its heretofore secu- 
rity left him ignorant of what it really was. H« 
}iad tilt then, held hiTtisclf a more proniiaent 
place in his own consideration ; but the speak- 
ing events of this awakening scene tuld him 
irresistibly that the supremacy of self was at an 
end. 

Perhaps the most intoxicating feeling of the 
mind is the first conviction of being truly loved. 
To one of Lucien's temperament it was almost 
insupportably delicious. All thought of suffer- 
ing or sorrow vanished before it. An exulting 
consciousneiis filled his breast. He knew and 
felt at the same instant that all the calm and 
brotherly feelings he had believed in, were no 
longer his. A magic touch had changed the 
dull compounds into passion's brightest ore, and 
the heart's alchymy had gained its utmost 
triumph. He pressed Valerie's hand in his. 
He held her to his bosom, and felt her's throb 
like it. A whirlwind of new sensations rushed 
through bis breast and brain. The chill pur« 
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(bbvenng of friendship dissolved from his heart, 
Imich revealed, like a northern landscape at the 
metthig of its snowy veil, the bursting germs and 
bI6ss<)mit)g delights that had been working their 

^ ■ 

iu(^nt unsuspected growth beneath. 
"" L'ucien's first sensation was one of unbounded 
happiness. He felt a proud glow of importance 
bti his' cheek and brow. He gazed on his com- 
j^ohioti,' kissed off her tears as if no bittemeu 

#^ in them, held her in his arms with' a 

*■ • . . 

ttiumphant pressure, and devoured with eager 
^es and new bom feelings the ripening form 
and eloquent features of the lovely girl. 
' 'Taferie had just attained the earliest stage of 
WoManhood. She was about a year younger 
ih&d Luaen, and, like him, perhaps mbre 
»Avahce<l in person and in feelings than 
^e'^generality of young persons of the same 
1^. ^ "Without knowing why, ste had lat- 
retly begun to feel a reserve, an awkward- 
B^lk^y a something she could not define, m 
i^iiden^s presence,' and a sensation still moire 

D 2 
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puzzling while he was away. Naturally re- 
served, she seemed to shrink still farther within 
herself — the only retirement left as a deepet 
shelter from her habitual seclusion. This timi- 
dity had been rapidly growing upon her; and 
now, pressed in her cousin's arms for the thou- 
sandth thousandth time, she trembled with an 
unknown sense of fear and shame ; and in pro- 
portion as his look grew warmer, and his words 
more glowing, the undeveloped sense of female 
modesty overpowered her with its mystic and 
embarrassing force. 

They marked each otlier in mute and reci- 
procal surprise. She could not comprehend 
Iiis air of happiness, at the moment of parting, 
perhaps for ever. He was astonished at her 
coldness, while he seemed to have been trans- 
ported to a world of unimagined bliss. There 
were no words for them ; but by degrees they 
interchanged ideas through a medium less de- 
ceptive, for looks and sighs spoke a language 
that rarely lends itself to guile. 
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After an interval, whose duration tfaey could 
not themsdves have told, Lucien appeared by de* 
^ees to have recovered the mastery over speech. 

■ 

He mad^ many faint and ineffectual efforts to 
^npvess hb sentiments, but he could for many 
iniiiutes give utterance but to monosyllables, or 
short and common-place phrases. At length he 
^^Ufpceeded in saying, with many a pause between 
tfaie wcnrds, and with impassioned looks and ges- 
tui:^. filling up each chasm, 

** Can it — can it be pos^ble, Valerie? Do 
you feel all this for me? AU this deep sorrow at 

;.,;/f Indeed, indeed, I do, Lucien, more a 
liUBflred times than I can or would express. 
My iih^wtt is almost breaking at the thought 
dff^gGW JeaviQg me^-^uf, I would say. What 
»wH?7our fatfeer— — " 
. ;/jf^ Xltewest, dearest Valerie, let us not think of 
Jbimrr-^* I am so delisted to find tliat you 
Jam4Pae,t so mirprised at the way in niHhich / love 
tfOUj that I can think of nobody nor nothing 
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but you. And you do love me as much as this, 
quite as much as this F" 

" As much as is possible — as much as I could, 
or ought^ dear Lucien," munnured the blush- 
ing girl, confused and abashed at the grow- 
ing warmth, and increasing pressure of her 
eousin. 

"As you ought '. and how much is that, 
Valerie? Ought there to be any bounds to your 
affection P Sliouid you not love me as much as 
ever you can — more than ever yen did — more 
tban any one ever loved another, except as 1 
love you f You should and will love me thda 
way, Valerie — tell me that you do." 

" I cannot say all I feel, Lucien— I hope I do 
not love you too much," 

I " Too much, too much ! No, no," answered 
he, kissing her almost to suffocation, " that is 
impossible. We must love each other, even 
more than this, my own Valerie. There must 
be no bounds to what we feel, and think, and 
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«yfita aoBBsioiikir. I feel as I neVcr teit 
before— — ^ 

MSo do* I, I am sure;' said Valerie. ^ I 
hbf^ ' m ' Heaven^ I £eel • rightly and cofw 

y ,.f* Good God ! what do jou mean, Valerie^? 
What are you afraid of — why do you shrink 
foom me ?^ 

** I dcHi't exactly know, Lucien—* but I b#- 
lieve I am afraid, of you — or of myself perhsfis 
yrl do not know what is the matter with me. 
My.JNraiu is reeling round,*" and here she laid 
llfie head, upon his shoulder, and sobbed, and 
wept, in a bursi of mingled sorrow, and shames 
W^lfear- 

This deep display of emotion brought Lucien 
fflK'himself. A new feeling rose upon him, an 
l^tnnidfiened sense of propriety and respect to* 
VArds her, which he irresistibly obeyed without 
Stopping to define. He imprinted one calm 
kiss upon her forehead — and gently disengagmg 
her from his embrace, he placed her again upon 
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her chair ; then sat down upon another beside 
her, and with trembling hands he held one €i 
hers firmly, but not ungently clasped, while 
he poured forth in unstudied phrase the feeU 
ings that rushed warm and rapidly fixim his 
heart 
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CHAPTER IV. 
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During the early part of the important day 
just described, and nirhile the pair most inte- 
rested in its results were occupied as has been 
seen, Mr. Lacourtelle was following his usual avo- 
cations on his farm — ^but not in his usual careless 
and common-place frame of mind. He was not 
■o indifferent to the fate of his son, involving as 
it did his own interest, as not to know that, on 
that day he ran the risk of being torn from his 
home, and deprived, at once, of his liberty and 
of the power of rendering his meed of assistance 
to the management of the little property that in 
the course of nature ought one day to be his. 
' Mr. Lacourtelle had never been drawn for 
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the coDscription. His early marriage had saved 
lim from the liability, and by continual good 
luck he had previously escaped the fatal lot- 
Smboldened by his own escapes he had calcu- 
late with almost certainty, that Lucicn would 
'iiot be unfortunate enough to draw a number 
against which the chances were three to one. 
Under this impression, he saw his son sally out 
in the morning to the place of trial, and he him- 
"self went forth without uneasiness on the sub- 
'^ect. For a couple of hours, he quietly con- 
■'tinued his superintendence of what was going 
"forward, and gave his orders as unconcemetfly 
'''MS though the culture of liis fields had no cbn- 
'trast in the blood-stained scenes of many a 
'tavaged waste, to act in some of which his bnly 
'child might be at that moment doomed. T?ie 
billing of a bell, that speaking token of Ihe 
flight of time, is perhaps tJie thing of ail bthen 
' the most frequently eflfective in rousing flie 
thoughtless or the reflective to a sense of the 
liln){^ that are. In the present case it Vat the 
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4^be^ tone from the belfry of Flixecoiirt thai 

4woke Mr. Lacourtelle to a recollection of in^hat 

iRfibcied him so nearly. , 

..,V One o'clock !" cried he, in surprise, as the 

IfP^ note came vibrating upon the air. . ^* Is 

i)^ {possible !^ and he examined his watch, for a 

^iXfirm^tiQii of his doubts or the accuracy of 

.j^ie warning just ^ven. <^ So late! why ihe 

^niwing must be over by this time — it was to 

jhaye, begun at twelve , precisely. I must go to 

^^t him — he will be anxious to come up to 

.tib^ bouse, ^nd set our minds at rest. Not that 

yl ,]3#ve been uneasy — no, no. Fob ! there can 

,jb^i}Q'faar of him. Thirteen to be drawn for 

y;tl^f ^Commune out of fifty-two — that is more 

ytJt^^i^. three to one in favour of his escape. No, 

3^^ there is. nothing to fear — ^yet — ^perhaps-*rit 

^ifvight cbamce — but — let's see, let's see !" 

j^.^^;4^bojut half of these expressions were ad- 

,^j)^e^^,tp. the men around him, the other half 

^^ hiinself, as he quitted the field and walked, 

.)irfii ipnstantly growing speed, toward^^ the bouse. 
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iUttle by little his confidence dimintBhed, and 
his anxiety increased ; and when he reached the 
garden gate, which led towards the rear of the 
bouse, ho stopped for a moment, to wipe his 
Itruw, and remove the collateral evidence of his 
uneasiness, too plainly stamped upon his looks. 
He entered the house by the kitchen, where the 
woman servant was preparing her soup and 
ragout for dinner, unconscious of the scene of 
foixcd distress and delight that had been for 
isome time passing in the parlour. Had she 
JklDOwn it, her culinary duties would not hitve 
.been so leisurely performed, for she, like the 
^generality of servants in France, had a de^ 
,4Dt«rest in the affairs of the family she lived 
witii, nor did her employers feel themselves de- 
graded by her presuming to consider herself 
entitled to love as well as to serve them. She 
.ir« not Bwaro of Lucien's return from Fllxe- 
'toourt ; and Mr. Lacourtelle opened the door, 
walked inh> the room where he and Valerie 
, unoQtuciuiu of ibe kind of tHe-a-Uie be 



ioterfiiptedf and vmexptcted 1>y (h^ -tinspi^^ 

i: Hifl ^aibfupt- appeamnoe was as BfanMii^-^lb 
ihedi^^ltt^ m»^ their unlooked-fcx* pfesence tofML 
Al itomeiio of ' ocnrfiiflicHi, almoflt equti ton^iiiit 
fHiHt) it30df>< migbt have cauised, isuffused' the 
cteeksfiof Valerie with crimftoii, and the fibJitidb 
o£ her tear» seemedt at onoe dried up. Etit^cfn 
^!feIt!a>iaixture>of emotioiis, in which criroifttdffjr 
"Cdrtainiy bad no part, but the rery feeling ' tf 
CODdeahfaent is to an ingenuous and unpracti^ 
miiid, eren on a point in itself innocent, seffi- 
tcfent ^tb give an appearance of tnme, Lttdeh 
rtdi^refore looked as if his newly found imtret 
'mwA ati once- discovered, and as though 'its 
Uataxylal' had covered him with in&my. Bttt, 
^fiHtunately^'the previous anxiety of bi&fbdier 
idid not >give him time for acute remarii^ nor 
. aHd'v him to piaoe any bad construction on the 
«B)bantissment^ which might httve justified the 
metat^ Mr. Lacourtelle saw only the confinnatitm 
>df the doubts as to Lucten's safety, which had tp 




his own despite, been creeping upon him. He 
suspected nothing more, and only gave a new 
proof of the egotism with which the mind p 
by external sources of reasoning, to account from 
those within it, for facts that are out of its 
oontroul. His sudden certitude of what he had 
ao lately believed so improbable, filled him with 
an unwonted agitation, and all the warm and 
affectionate feelings of his nature, arose is 
-nmisml ditsplay. 

" Good God !" cried he, stopping suddenly, 
and looking at Lucien, *' I suspected this. 
Something told me it was so — what a misfwtuiw 
for us ail !" 

There was very tnuch of sorrow and nothii^ 
of anger in this speech ; but Lucien and Valerie 
both saw only a wrathful reproach on tbe coun- 
tenance, that in reality expressed deep grief. 
They thought for the instant of but one thing 
to be suspected. The instinct of new bom lov* 
' ttJd them that secrecy was its chief charm, and 
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iU senrntiveness whiqiered that diflcoverj m 
^'^^ed destruetlon. 

^ Z^den it) his confusion attempted to stammer 
'Mile limrds, he knew not what — but a quick 
Vetiiin to his presence of mind, oonvinced'him 
th^t silence was the safest course for a while. 
il^ (Kd not therefore interrupt his fatheif m 
he went on; and a full weight seemed takon 
from' his heart, and that of Valerie, as tllijr 
discovered the real bearing of Mr. LaeourtdBe's 

' ' « Do not attempt to deny the fact, my boy, 
^Hor thmk I am not able to support the shodi, 

bad as it is. But what ill luck ! To be drawn 
Hbe 'v^y first time ! My poor child, and must 
^^^l^e torn from us! What can I, what cwi 
^Viderie do in our loneliness? It is indeed a 
^reat affliiction^-'-great ill luck. Kiss me, Luoiea, 
^hkJEr ate, yalerie— I never dreamt of this. 'I 
^^tts^'tod secure it) the happiness of having you 
^^bdtb^ J did not know how happy I was^^I 

wanted this stroke of fate to shew me what I 
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aijoyed, only by making me lose it. So, Lucien, 
I you are drawn — a conscript — a soldier ? Aye, 
Valerie, you may well weep over those cursed 
ribbons, that were not wanting to tell me the 
truth. I knew it, even when I was persuading 
myself it could not be." 

" It is true, my dear father,'' said Lucien, 
drawn back by his father's grief to a sense of 
his own situation, and with his wonted facility, 
forgetting a while ihc suffering it involved, " It is 
true I am a soldier, and entering on a career of 
faonour and glory for us all." 

"Honour and glory, my brave boy! 
what is to become of me and Valerie ?" and her^ 
overpowered by the suddenness and force of 
parental suffering, he could not suppress the 
tears, which had long Iain frozen in his com- 
monly unsusceptible bosom. This cxtraordfc 
nary display of sensibility deeply affectaL 
X<ucien, who took one of his father's hands in his 
and affectionately kissed it, while Valerie, syn^ 
pftthizing but too painfully in her uncle's 
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sorrow, threw her arms round his neck, tinA 

•jV 

completed a group of genuine distress— onp rf' 
thousands at the same time displayed, id ^e. 
country scourged by military glory. 

rest of the day passed over in sadness, 
not unmised with bright gleams of hope 
and Bunbright visions of happiness to come. . 
Mr. Lacourtelie, after some short time, left the 
children, as he called them, or the lover% . 
as we must designate them, to themselves.^ _ 
And thus left, they soon abandoned themselves 
to the flood of new sensations which irresistibly 
hurried them away. Valerie's reserve dissolved 
before the ardour of Lucien. She listened to 
the glowing language in which he gave utter- 
ance to his passion, and, by degrees, lost all 
sense of patn in frankly avowing her own. 
While thus hurried on, the sudden recollection 
of Lucien's situation, their approaching separa- 
tion, the dangers he was about to run, the 
dreary blank which was to surround her, came 
^^MKtna her with tenfold imguish ; and slie shud- 
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deringly hid her head in his bosom, as if to 
nhut out the frightful images which burst upon 
her ■view. She was again re-assured — again 
forgetful — and again terrified, by fears which 
possessed too much the consistency of truth to 
be treated as mere fancies. Lucien therefore 
combatted them with all the force of natural, 
yet boyish reasoning — and thus passed the re- 
mainder of the day. Mr. Lacourtelle was almost 
wholly alone. He retired to his own chamber, 
where he remained for several hours, seated at 
his secretaire with pen in hand, in some deep 
calculation of ways and means, or pacing the 
floor, with an anxious tread that kept time to 
the agitated feelings below. The dinner was a 
matter of jnere form, and the early vegetable 
mpper was placed on the table as usual, but 
taken off again UDtasted. More than half the 
Dight was consumed before any one thought of 
bed, and the rest passed over without the aid of 
■leep. 

Lucien rose early, having previously hetinl 
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bis father get up and leave his room; and oil 
going down stairs himself he was surprised -te 
loam that Mr. Lacourtelle had some timebefim 
mounted his. horse and ridden away, leafing 
Wbrid for Luden and Valerie that he had goat 
to Amiens, and would not return before nighti 
Wfaaterer might be the sudden business that 
cdiled him away, the young couple, thus oaet 
iBore Xeit to themselves, most heartily rejoiced in 
Us i absence; and they could scarcely believe it 
posiahie, when the well-known trot of the old 
l|ocie, and Mr. Lacourtelle^s arrival,. told them 
lliat.l^ day was gone. - .i 

oi Bfoi Lacourtelle was afiecdonate, butsilent and 
tboughtfuL He retired early to rest, evidently 
ftltlgtied ' and ill at ease in mind. Lucien and 
Videm were unwiUing to disturb him by in<* 
^ifirijksasto the business of his journey; and 
longiaifter he retired they continued to consume 
ibebnigbt in deep debate^ 

Worn out by the agitation of the preview 
dajiSiilaiaieii dept, heavily tb^.foU^dwiag.mOirn- 
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ing, and he sprung from bed with a, suddea 
pang at seeing the sun full risen, and recollect- 
ing that this was the last day he bad to spend 
at home. On the next tlie serjeant was to 
inarch with his httle band of conscripts from 
Elixecourt, and this alone was left to Lucien to 
make his preparations for departure. He has- 
tened below, and fuund Valerie waiting for him 
in the parlour, her eyes betraying the sleepless 
sight she had passed, and her agitation proving 
how ill able she was to support tliis last sad day 
of preparation. Lucien learned with surprise 
that his father was again gone to Amiens, and 
could not repress an expression of astonishment 
that he had chosen to pass this day from home. 
But Valerie's kindliness of spirit found a ready 
teaaon, in her uncle's wish to be spared the pain 
of the previous hours, which are even worse 
than that of parting, and Lucien was easily re- 
conciled to what left him another unbroken day 
wholly to Valeric and love. 
Amidst all her sorrow, tb<t <?°^Cf^,9>if} 
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fldoifhiiig'attentions of her sex did not abandon 
the aihiable girl. With a method and careful:, 
tli^ worthy of the most tranquil state of mind, 
die prepared all the objects destined to form 
llbh scknty provision of Lucien^s knapsack. 
Ziilden's vanity was deeply wounded when he 
"fittd taxile for reflection, and read carefully over 
%he utidigmfied list, given to him by the serjeant, 
at articles which he was to carry on his back! 
3il!ishes for cleaning his own shoes brought no 
limial s^i^ of degradation, as French philo- 
^cijiUy b leasily reconciled to any services per- 
!PS^^d fof bne^s self. Bat what most hurt his 
^flfe^Was 'the limitation of four Miis in this 
sMift/by %veiitdry . His father, like most peoi 
]^fe'#Ws daW iii France, had full thr^ titti^i 
i^S^ Hosfe'As of this lukury. Lucien hiifl'sfetf 
ffMH large stock, ihdependelit 6t his right ot 
iBK^^i^iice to his father's. He could hdti 
ffiS^lfei^e,^^esisf ablush^ of humiliation as he saw 

.i 

Valerie arrange /owr of thetest arid finest^ with 
^SSiM^'"^ ^^otm m h^ '^ISeat 




embroidery. From his own confession, this 
was his first fcthng of distaste to the career he 
had so lately gloried in, and the wound it gave 
to his self consequence was, for the moment, 
more poignantly felt than even the misery of the 
morrow's parting. For, by a strange com- 
ibixture of motives and feelings, that very part- 
ing contained the elements of consolation. The 
frequent insufficiency of events that are close to 
us to excite emotions as strong as those that 
■pring from anticipation or memory, was fully 
exemplified on this occasion. The anguish of 
separation from her whom !ie now found himself 
to'Iove so dearly, seemed to fall with a deadened 
^ and stupifying weight upon him; while the 

I triumph of possessing her heart, the lookcd-for 

joy to be felt in the recepdon of her letters, the 
I delight to be awakened by the perusal of his, the 

importance of the conviction that she lived alone 

L for him, the very certainty of the pain his ab- 
Bence would cause her, contributed to give an 
additional swell to the tide of vaingloriousnesfl 
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t]i8t heaved his mind, and raised it above the 
level of its immediate suffering. 

Valerie's feelings were of unmitigated woe. 
Sh^ saw only the actual reality of the scene 
before her. The certain aspect of Lucien's 
departure was too painfully close to allow of 
distant ameliorations to soften its effect ; and if 
the did, for an instant, carry her thoughts be- 
ycoid it» it was only to withdraw them from the 
dca^plate waste of loneliness which broke upon 
h^» She could not bear up against this, and 
mrarm drops of sorrow from her full eyes 
bedewed every object which, with affectionate. 
cfjCf^ she had selected for her lover's wants. 
Xhe very lock of hair destined as an amulet to 
hi^g upon his breast was soaked in tears. 

y^All was arranged— the minutest trifle was 
agfiin and again examined; many superfluous 
nipkriiacks, too indgnificant for a soldier's com- 
fort, were added by Valerie, and proudly, yet 
k^)dly rejected by Lucien; subjects of conver-^ 
si^ao^ exhausted, yet words fast flowing^, when 




the day closed, Hnd night set in without any 
appearance of Mr. Lacourtelle. This absence, 
at such a time, was strange beyond imagining. 
The hours were counted by Lucien and Valerie, 
Ttth increasing anxiety and agitation. The 
moon rose and sunk, . the stars glimmered, 
twinkled, and hid themselves from the morniug 
light, which came in upon the lovers, to find 
them pale and woe-bcgone. The servants had 
passed, like them, a night of anxious watching ; 
and the whole party were out of the houge by 
sun rise, distributed on the knolls and rising 
grounds, with anxious eyes turned in the direc- 
tion by which the far-sought father and uncle 
and master should return. 
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CHAPTER V. 

■*t-* ■ '• . - . 

^ - ■ ' • 

Yalskie and Lucien stood together oo ah 
cofiiieiioe that rose above the garden, and orer- 
kjoked, at 8c»ne distance, the landampe, the 
Aiti features of which I attempted to sletdi 
li t6e opening pages of this tale. The newly« 
Amok mm had tinged the whole with his spien* 
oolouring, and the soft grey tints of dawn 
a melancholy effect to the sdll and misty 
The young lovers gazed upon it; he 
«Wli fcdings softened and subdued ; she with a 
ci woe, not inspired by, but in har- 
with the material solemnity of the scene. 
ir looks were turned towards the road kad- 
ftom Aroiensy but their thoughts flew fiur 




beyond its visible limit ; for in that direction 
lay the route traced out for the conscripts, as 
that which they were to follow, in search of the 
army, of victory, and fame. While the lovers 
gazed tlius, some acute recollection now and 
again rousing them from their reverie, and 
hnatdng them turn to each other with a closer 
expression of attachment, the rustic population 
of the valleys around began to fill the air with 
the harmony of morning sounds. The voices 
of the husbandmen, the songs of birds, the 
bleating of cattle, the hum of insects, were 
mingled together. The smoke rising up from 
scattered cottages and hamlets, gave a softened 
animation to the pastoral scene — and every 
thing of sight and sound combined to bring 
most painfully to Lucien's mind, the atmosphere 
of innocence and peace he was going to abandon, 
for the turmoils and perils of the world. 

While he mused on the scene, and Valerie 
hung sadly on his arm, a startling and terrible 
sound brolie upon them. It was that of a 
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drum, beaten in rattling defiance of all the 
quiet it disturbed, and of indifference to the 
torturing associations of thought which it 
aroused. Lucien almost sprang from the 
giound when bis ear caught the long roll, 
which he knew for the summons to him and his 
£eU6w conscripts throughout the neighbourhood. 
** For Heaven'^s sake, Lucien," cried Valerie, 
♦^ what moves you so ? Oh, say what it is/^ 

** Do you not hear the drum, my own Va- 
Jerie? My hour is come*- that is the call 
which orders me away. I have but little more 
of time at my command. Let us hasten to the 
chouse.. I must not seem unprepared when the 
Serjeant arrives." 

,^., Yolerie trembled with agitation. She did not 
fl$f/^mpt to speak. She could with difQcuIty 
jfT^; but summoning all she had left of reso- 
lution, and supported by Lucien, she reached 
. t^.bpuse« With hasty preparation, Lucien got 
. jj^.things.in order. He had no assistance from 
.,y^erie,; who s^ in silent affliction on a chair 
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beside him ; nor from either of the servants, as 
both man and woman, unaware of the nature of 
the signal, continued abroad searching for their 
master's approach, and were thus diverted from 
the more serious contemplation of her son's 
depart ureL 

" Here he conies !" cried Lucien, looking 
from the window. 

" My uncle — thank Heaven !"" murmured 
Valerie, faintly, and rising from her chair. 

" No, no, not my father — only the serjeant, 
accompanied by four or five of the conscripts' 
— of my fellow-soldiers, Valerie.' 

Valerie had nothing to reply, and sank down 
again upon her seat. 

The ratthng of the drum was now heard in 
quick approach, and the serjeant with his foU 
lovers came forward in fantastic movement, 
dizened out with ribbons, and the recruits dis- 
playing that half-military costume and soldier- 
bke air that seems to sit on them more easily 
than on the veterans of other nations, or at least 
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^i^ Pi^f.A J^ie coarse chorus of a song, was 

i;^plte4.by the group as they advanced, either 

^^J^ugl^tless or wishing to be thought so. The 

^ff^ij^^y flourished his cane, and twisted his 

^m^ytg^clyos, and encouraged the young soldiers 

by all the exciting trickery of an experienced 

xfjlf9ff}^ Lucien came to meet them at the^ door, 

wdoomed tbem with an air of gaiety — and was 

£,jjq|,^^ instant animated into somewhat of his 

late ^lingSy by the profuse display of the 

^|[j^n;e^t's badges of honourable service and 

^|e]^ar<];i, and by the apparent or real recklessness 

of the conscripts., He briefly explained bis 

,y|(^rsG}3al readiness to march, only begging the 

Serjeant to enter the house and wait awhile for 

^^his father's return, without which he declared 

jA^^HW 9°VP?ssibly start. ,, 

The seijeant, with a due display of courtesy 

joid^ condescension, admitted the plea, and en- 

t^pd, leaving the youthful aspirants on t^ 

igneadow before the door, jumping, running abd 

JexivJ ."'■■■.....•■ 
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gambolling, to sliew at once the lightness of 
their heela and hearts. An hour or more pa^ed 
orer in this "way, the seijeant running on in 
praise of a soldier's life, in promises of fame, and 
in desijriptions of battles, which almost turned 
Lucien's head with pleasure, and made poor 
Valerie pick at heart. But I^ucien's attentions 
reverted soon again into their natural channel. 
He gave all his care to her, and no longer lent 
his ear to the serjeant, who, like any other actor 
with a heedless audience, got weary and impa- 
tient, examined his watch wiili peevish gesture, 
and declared that the hour of marching could 
be no longer delayed. Ere Lucien's rising in- 
subordination had time to exhale in angry 
vapours, the servants both came running in, 
with a gleam nf satisfaction in their mourning 
faces, and announced Mr. Lacowrtelle's approach. 
In a moment more he was really seen, pressing 
his foaminfj and jaded horse up the straight 
avenue of elms that led from the road, and all 
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the lookers on were surprised to observe^ that 
he carried behind hiin an additional pair of legs, 
m^ile the hce of a stranger was visible over his 
Moulder. 

; Arrived at the door, the person behind, him 
^raBg actively from the crupper, and as socm as 
hfi,reached the ground, made a simple but rather 
graceful salutation to the group before him, 
marking, with the common pditeness of bis 
countrymen, his notice of Valerie by ^ .parti-^ 
eularly 'gallant obeisance. He was at first little 
heeded by any of the party, and least of all by 
hstk Her whole attention was given to her 
uiicle, who dismounted from his h(n:se with a 
I^l« active movement than his fellow passenger, 
a^ when fairly on the ground, he received the 
wfi^coooiies which were showered upon hiii^^ with^ a 
c^ntenance in which pleasure showed its victory 
aver fa^gue. 

, . ** My dear uncle,*' sobbed Valerie, " I am, 
indeed, rejoiced at your return-*-but what could 
have kept you till the moment of Lucien's 
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departure — he ia on the very point of set- 
ting off." 

" Dry your eyes, my dear niece — he is not 
letting off — not going tu move. Do you think 
my thing could have kept me away, but to keep 
[him here ? Come, Lucien, my boy, kiss your 
father once again — ^you are not to be torn 
from us yet." 

A scene of real embracing here took place, 
not the mere cheek-to-cheek salutations of 
ludicrous formality, but the hearty hug of 
parental energy on the one part, and the ardent 
pressure of young affection on the other. But 
there was a difference stiil greater between the 
manner of Mr. Lacuurtelle and his son's. The 
father's bad that of positive certainty in the hap- 
piness he gave vent to ; while liucien shewed 
that bewildered air which proved him to take 
the good news upon credit. Valerie was almost 
overcome by the sudden cliange from sorrow to 
joy, but she eagerly asked her uncle, 

*' How is this ? What do you say, my dew 
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ilMdl^f liudeh does not leave us ? For HeKreii^s 
sake explain — ^who has saved him?*' 
V'ii^^^fai^ fine lad here," ansireral h%, Wizing 
4hli>slmnge]^'s hand and cordially shaldi^ H. 
^^^gnuis gallatft fellow, who has become Ms idh- 
Hfttiltef 'irho goes for a soldier in his stded/fthA 
ghr^ M all back to jojr once mcMre." *^*** 

The stranger here brought so fulfy td^ndtlli^, 
O^o f eA carekssly looking on with no air cif ^n- 
lfE&oti» merit, for the services thus t a tm teJ l He 
Vlis .about nineteen or twenty year^ of'i^, 
MJAi^ ^good-looking nor the contrary; soM^ 
#Hiit rough ill' appearance, jdain in hi6 dri^d^ 
itiA tf together putting forth no ^riking (MxAk 
ftl^iittention. But Valerie at the time eonrid^^ 
hlii las' Worthy <^ every possibled^nction. '' It 
l»iii'€ite of thobe moments off the heart's supr^ 
Mtfcy, when tbbught aiid criticism are obscured, 
itid^'Wiien^even the strict rules of common-place 
dMcdi^flm are f6rgotteti. Acting on the infipulse 
of the instant^ «nd' abitndoning die line of eti-' 
(jfielte which manners prdsbribe to yoting Fi^nch 
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1 of all classes, she flew towards lliis un- 
known saviour of her happiness, and stretching 
forth her hand, she addressed him, with almost 
breathless rapidity,— 
- " Oh, Sir ! let me thank you — do pray accept 
my gratitude — you know not how happy you 
have made me — you liave preserved us from 
despair. How generous, how good you must 
be!" 

She was checked in her rhapsody by a rather 
confused air in the young man. wlio seemed to 
receive her address with the awkwardness of 
coRsciDUS over-praise. She stopped suddenly, 
afraid she had gone too far, and her bUisheu 
were reflected on the stranger's cheeks. 

" You must not deceive yourself, Made- 
niraselle," said he, " or rather let me undeceive 
you — you owe me no thanks. The man who 
sells himself for money, deserves no gratitude — 
I have bad my price." 

There was an uncotiib tone in this speech, 
uid in the manner of speaking it, that made 
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Valerie staaet back. The young naaa followed, 
her with his looks as she retreated towards her. 
uncle and Lucien, and he seemed anxious to' 
make his eyes atone for the alNruptnessofhis' 
txxigue. Lucien disliked his manner of gazing 
after her; and, endeavouring to compose bi» 
ecmflicttng thoughts, he asked his. father -to e)(r« 
plain the circumstances of this transaiGlion. MjHk 
Lacourtelle replied briefly that the young mail 
Imd consented to become a substitute for -the 
conscription, after he had almost gtyen up^ihe 
hope of procuring one, (m so shcnrt a notice, and 
for any thing approaching a reasonable rec^v 
pence,' Lucien was in the first instance alo^ost 
overwhelmed with delight at the news of his 
^s^ape ; for in the anguish of parting from 
Yalerie, he forgot for the time ambition, glpiy, 
TTW^ity^ self. But when he reflected, even for A 
mopnent*— it was no more —a sudden pang shot 
through him, of mixed reproach, at thus shripk- 
ilig.from his duty^ and of shame at suffering 
hi^ father to buy him off; for he knew w/^U that. 




bis means were very limited, and that the sum 
paid for a substitute mu^t have been, undtr the 
I fire u 111 stances, enormous. Man vas at that 
* ,^K)ch a merchandize of monstrous price. ¥6\>- 
lowing the course of his impetuous thoughts, 
Lucien's firet impulse was to inquire the sum 
thus paid for his release, and to decide on refus- 
ing his liberty if it were to cost his father 
dear. 

" Tell me, father," cried he, " tell me, I 
beseech you, what have you agreed to give ?" 

*' No matter, no matter, my boy — you are 
free — the money is not worth a thought." 

*' Yes, yes, it is though, if you are to be the 
sufferer. Pray tell me the sum you are to 

" The matter is at end, Lucien. Ask no 
more these trifling questions." 

'• From i/mt then I must demand this informa- 
tion," exclaimed Lucien, haughtily turning to 
the stranger, " you will not refuse to name tlie 
■um paid to you?" 
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^ €c Ten thousand francs,'' calmly answered he. 
" " Ten thousand!'* repeated Luden three or 
tour times. << Impossible — ten thousand francs 
ftftyou! Such a sum is ruinous to my fiitfaer. 
Never can I consent to these terms. My dear 
faslitfaer, how could vou accede to themP And 
j|bu, how could you expect or ask such an exor« 
bihirit sum ?'*' ;; 

^^ Because less would not get my father out 
if gaol.'' 

A deep blush mantled on the cheeks of Ludeii 
^ile this unhesitating answer seemed to convey 
a bitter reproach to the contrast his own ocmL 
iAdbt formed. He could not resist the tiinjust 
l^liment which rose up in his mind, of instan«> 
taneous dislike to the individual thus brought, 
iii( it w^re, into opposition with him. Turning 
abruptly to his father, be again exclaimed,*^ 
'''''""Father, I will not be a party in this 
ycujtous proceeding. I know you cannot pay 
Hrk sum, and I should therefore be only placing 
you in the position from which it appears thi$ 








individual has relieved his father. Valerie, one 
morej one last farewell ; I miiat not consent to 

It is too late, my dear boy,"' said Mr. La- 
irteli^ deliberately, " the money is paid." 
That, my dear father, cannot be — I know 
you possessed no such sum." 

" I tell you, Lticien, it is all ananged, My 
old friend, Bonnard, the notary of Amiens, pro- 
cured me the money. I have spent three days 
and nights in thoiighta and efforts to complete 
the business, and thank Heaven it is done al 
last, and not too late .' The money is paid." 

" Yes, and my father free," said the stranger. 
" So nothing is now to be done but to let ma 
depart with this worthy serjeant and these 
smart lads, my fellow-soldiers." 

The Serjeant, who had hitherto been a silent 
and somewhat impatient spectator, now stepped 
forward, and demanding from Mr. Lacourtelle 
more particular information on the subject < 
exchange, received from the l^ter. idljhe 
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deeuments and Authority which justified him in 
rcRiigning' his claim on Lucien and accepting the 
volunteer. He was evidently much dissatisfied 
at having lost the handsomest of his recruits, 
hut he had no excuse of objection to the sulv 
stitttte, and no pretence for murmur from the 
regularity of the documents presented to him^ 

Valerie wa9 an agitated but stdll an accurate 

observer of this scene. She knew Lucien well 

and minutely, and she read truly all the various 

movements of his legible mind ; but though hev 

main attention was given to them, she could not 

fail t<^ observe the marked and raaiarkable bear*^ 

iwgot the young stranger. She caught every 

one ^the few words which had fallen from him« 

atnd'there wad something about him which irre* 

sistibly commanded her esteem. The motives 

o(f his self.«acrifice were alone sufficient to have 

iteeuted it, and there was an unreasoning senti^ 

iitent! also at work, whidi influenced without 

eonvindng her, to honour and cherii^ the man 

who had been, even for his own purposes^ the 




means cf saving lier lover. Anxious to throw 
the weight of her feelings into the Bcale where 
Lucien'a fate seemed still balanced, she advanced 
to>vards him, and implored him to put no 
obstacles in the way of liis father's and her hap- 
piness. She represented the money in question 
as so much dross, and so she thought it, for ber 
young and frugal mind had ne^-er yet ex- 
perienced the value of that dross. Lucien, in 
the rapid reckoning which he mentally ran over, 
endeavoured to lessen to himself the importance 
of the sum for which his father was involved. 
He was not a profound calculator — the amount 
at first appeared immense — but he gave hia 
father credit for prudence, and took as mucli to 
himself for industry — and thus satisfied himself 
that this great sacrifice might in some way or 
another be soon redeemed. The insinuating 
tenderness of Valerie threw a seductive veil 
across the galling feelings which rose up, in 
shame of his retiring from the station which his 
honour seemed pledged for his maintaining. 
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shift' hiik eyes upoD the prospect of his owq, d^ ,, 
satUii^oD'aiid the reproach of others; and he . 
yi^ed^ Irithout further murmurs^ to the ar- 
rati^ment whid substituted the name of Isam- 
beH'Duflbs for his^ in the serjeanf s muster roll, ^ 
aait was already in the official papers procured . 
by' Mr. Lacourtelle. 

Nothing material now retarded the departure 
of 'the' seijefeint and his party. At M^* La- 
eocirtelIe'« invitation they entered the house, 
and ' some homdy refreshments were produced 
anft'iiastily partaken <^. The seijeant drank a 
hiit4)0ttle tiumper of Burgundy to the healthy . 
cf ^(thtf new recruit. The toast, with a warm 
nMr fbr hw happiness and safety, was pledged . 
by Mh'Iifioduiftdle aad the rest, Lucien himself , 
nai resisting the generous impulse, although he, 
fttevMPtified in the oonvictjbu that all his pre* 
t^tttiom to distinction were at the time eclipsed, 
by' this self<-de|fioted example of jfilial duty. 
^-»» And now, my good friend Isambert," sakf 
SIH JjaoemtteUey " I must complete my promisa 
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of equipping you for your march* Ouif'hiiney 
at starting from Amiens this morning left n^i 
time for arranging even a' conseript^s Beauty' ' 
wardrobe. Here, I see, is the knapsack meatft" 
for my son. Take it, just as it is, ready pftdccNJ^' 
and I dare say well jSUed, for it has been iA« 
work of Valerie, 1*11 warrant it: has it n^t, 
Valerie?^' . m.' 

' ^^ Yes, uncle, it has ; and I am happy if my^' 
hands have contributed to the f«iiture oomfiMrl^' 
of this gentleman." > >• i 

She blushed deeply as she spoke; Luciett' 
was crimson to the eyes, but he turned awAy 
to conceal this appearance ; and Isambert made 
a short and not ill worded acknowledgment of 
Valerie's kindness. :^^.' 

^^ Now for his cockade/' said Mr. Laooufi* 
telle. ^^ He cannot march without this bodge of 
service- Where is it ?*' 

"Here it is,^ said Lucien, taking it rathsri 
roughly from hishat. ;N) 

*' Come then, Valerie," added her nnckv' 
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;sewdt quickly ta that of Mcmsiear Duflos: 
He will not, as a gallant man and a brave soL. 
difeor^ i^ue at the less, from bdbg placed in his 
hut' by the hand which is joined with a warm 
and fri^dly heart Out with your needle 
quickly, niece — make haste." 

tJh a? minute or two the cockade was fastened 
firmly to the side of Isambert's hat, and as 
VJEderie handed it to him, apologizing for its 
beiiig> moistened with her foolish tears, he 
pressed the ribbons to his lips, and with a full 
eiqponession, in eyes which Valerie^discovered to 
p999e0s much meaning, he said, 

•.hhi. dball indeed value this cockade and pro* 
n^isdinotld disgrace it. The tears which we: it 
make it stiU more precious, and I may one day- 
reiueni it unsullied by any less sacred stain. I 
wa»«)te£ore but a soldier from principle and 
duty — I am so now from sentiment and incli-» 
natibn^ .Adieu, Sir; farewdl you, whose place 
I fill, and whom I shall endeavour > not to dis* 
hcNCiour by proxy — Mademoiselle, permit me, I 
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Intreat,' the happiaess of pressing my lipsM 
yoarhand." i- 

' Valerie stretched forth her hand, timidly but 
not unpleasedly — for Isaml>ert's words, though 
she took them as mere phrases of courtesy, did 
not tingle disagreeably in her ears. 

" Forward ! March !" exclaimed the Serjeant 
in a tone loud enough to have maooeuvred a 
brigade. The drum answered the command — 
away went the gay and thoughtless youths, in 
straggling and irregular movement — shouting, 
singing, and flourishing their sticks. Isambert 
was the sole exception to this riotous departure. 
He went steadily forward, and seemed superior 
to those vulgar bursts of joy, or to its still more 
contemptible affectation. 

The family group thus left behind stood for 
some time looking after the conscripts, as they 
traced their devious way across the fields to- 
wards the high road. Mr. Lacourlelle was the 
first to enter the house; Valerie followed, to 
prepare for him some solid and comfortable re- 
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freskpientT and Lucien fcb bis boiom lie9te<aiid 
nnk alternately, as be pondered on tht sitiurtioa 
birJbQtr£lIed, and pictured tbe cbaaceff he bad 
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CHAPTER VI. 



In the monotony of country life, with no ex- 
traordinary events to mark its progress, timie 
steals our best days from us unperceived ; aind 
though he only flies at his accustomed- irate, tre 
fancy that he must have added new feathers to fiis 
wings. It may, then, be well believted thdt, 
to use the common parlatice, seveml '^otoths 
^^ passed rapidly over " the heads of our heroine 
and her lov^r. With her they formed but'ljtffe 
bright^ cloudless day ; each mitaitttedf^ which 
was spent in commufnings with her own 'b^att, 
and an interchange between its sensflftiond; and 
those of Ait. Happy in the certainty of his being 
with her, grateful for the good fortune which |>re- 
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served him to her, she sought for no drawbacks to 
delight in the past, nor picture its decrease in 
n^hat was to come. Loving and beloved, the 
object of her passion constantly with her, this 
seeming sameness did not tire her. She felt no 
want of change, for the modulations of affection 
vJiry without altering its chords. 

Lucien*s sensations were not so uniform nor 
9f> tame. Had they heea so, he would not have 
jheai as happy as he was, for there was a stormy 
IqpiritJn his mind tliat loved a more agitated 
jstmosphere than this ; and he bad within him 
^vrtierewith to create a fermentation even stronger 
llMin ibis temperament required. During the 
^^ati months immediately following the events 
MN^QMned in the last chapter, be abandoned 
Jliin^elfj with ,the . forgetfulness of youth and 
Aq^^ ta.the indulge»ce of that passion which for 
.MlbiQe absorbed him. The soft delight^ which 
Jaetimed. irom Valerie's looks,, and spoke in all 
p€SPu <tc^e3, infectad him with its delicious, yet 
«Q^ryating languor, and all bis drisams of glory, 
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vows of industry were i 
Neither the army nor the farm were lliought of. 
His mtnil revelled in inactivity, with a slothful 
voluptuousness proportioned to its usual vigour, 
as the relaxation of a bow-string Is proportioned 
to its former tension. 

Mr. Lacourteile observed his son's indolence 
without seeking for its cause. He was too 
happy in having bim spared to him, to quarrel 
with his course of life. His parental feelings Iiad 
experienced so strong an excitement that they 
overpowered all others for awhile ; and he wag 
determined not to disturb the tranquillity of 
Lucicn's present career, lest he might disgust 
him with his situation altogether, and force him to 
thepursuits from which he had just saved him, but 
which he still believed him in secret to wish for. 
At length concurrent causes came about, to 
disturb this lethargy of love, and arouse tbe 
hrrej from that state of quiescent happiness, to 
be felt perhaps but once, and never to be de- 
I Wibed' Thg payment of the fii^t instalments qq 
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'ifr:^'X#aiioukteUe's debt came round, and Luden 
itnew tbo well how much inconvenienced his 
^fiiii^erinnst be to provide for them, and ielt too 
lUMy how little he had contributed to the pro- 
^iAiibau- The products of the property which 
they possessed were sufficient for the support of 
9fe ''femily, hi itU the comfort suitable to their 
ijftfktidn in life ; but at the year's end no surplus 
wir laid by to meet any unlooked for exigencies. 
JMr, Lacourtelle, not expecting such, had not 
fiVethought suffid^t to <v^te a fund of the 
iCtft ;- and, in fact,' until his son was drawn for 
tiie cohflcription, he had never experienced such 
a; flniBbt The consequences were to him most 
eBififUTiisflhig. The ten thousand francs required 
fer-the substitute, on such short notice, were 
oiily to be raised by means of usury's; and 
their e3(lM:ti<mfl> added to the charges of the 
Ji^endt^iMiaryj made altogether a sum far ex* 
eitfe^ig the unount cniginally required. Sondes. 
hSBf^ and mortgages were the consequent evils of 
the kkn ; . and principal, interest^ aod costs, were 
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all engaged for by the borrower to be paid at 
certain half-yearly epochs, until the whole was 
cleared off, for which con summation the expira- 
titm of two years was tlie final limit. 

When the first day of payment came, in six 
months after the debt was incurred, Mr. La- 
oourtelle found himself totally unable to meet bis 
«igagement. A delay was with some dilKcultj 
obtained; and accumulated interest and addi- 
tional charges swelled out the original debt. It 
was at that moment that Lucicn felt himself 
awakened from tlie trance in which he had been 
lulled, and poignant self-reproaches (for he met 
no others) assailed him. He could not conceal 
from himself that he had done nothing to assist 
his father in liquidating the debts created solely 
for him. He now swore to exert himself, and he 
kept his TOW. For six months more lie laboured 
hard, in the fields and in the farm-yard, at the 
naghbouring fairs and markets ; in every way, 
in short, in which an agriculturist or cattle-dealer 
could labour. His father was, as usual, intel- 
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KgcfHt and mdustrious — but every thing seemed 
fd-go i?rong. The result was, that ta meet the 
ftt^dliiised payments, stock was sold at ftdiaid- 
vantage, the harvest disposed of in expeoUm^ 
il^d' at undervalue, aiid the time to ooih^de- 
frfved "by anticipation of its profits. Sacrifices 
M^ these, sufficed to satisfy the griping creditjofrs, 
biit it was but a respite from the quick r^uniUjg 
Adif of settlement. Lucien suffered all the per- 
^b^ aioietiea of a sensitive and ardent inhid. 
Hte'Was no longer what he had been to Valerie, 
iior ' did he feel her influence to be the siBime. 
Hie^ v^as often abstracted in his manner and 
]^eevish in his temper ; angry with himself for 
taffiKring his thoughts to wander from this 
dettfest object, and still more discontented when 
li^ differed his spleen to vent itself on her. But 
hi^ Id/fed her probably the better for those Httle 
sdUes of ill tanper— and certainly did not love 
hjinself the less to find, that, be his baling 
wMt it might, she loved him dmly mdre and 
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.,iI*^berC Duflos had not been forgotten bv 
trayof.the party he had left behind him: Mri 
I.acour telle sometimes thought of him with 
pkaeuie, for he liked his manly straight- forward 
roanoers and conduct ; and he could not help 
being a little vexed that this youth had not kept 
his promise of writing to him. Valerie, at times, 
caught in her mind's eye the figure of Isambert 
Bs he made his parting bow, and she retained a 
perfect recollection of every word of his farewell 
speech. Whenever Lucien's mind reverted to 
tins substitute of his, it was with any feeling but 
that of kindness — a gnawing, envious, jealous, 
sensibihty was always mixed with the recolh^- 
tion; and such is the unreasonableness of the 
human heart, that the more Lucien wai( am- 
Tinced of its injustice, the stronger wfts i^is 
anUpathy to this absent object of his self^creat^ 
rivalry. Valerie, with the eagle eye of love, saw 
into the reiiesses of her lover's heart, and Si^ 
abstained cautiously from all mention of. ,,tl|e 
uawelcoine name. Mr. Lacourtclle avoided 
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d^isi^ ti6^<i thfet inight lead LiidenV thcraghts 
HB^k 1)6 tbe -dkinnel from which he hoped t6 
{kHi th^tn ebtirely-^ahd thus Isambert, though 
teddj^V tX- tuften^ wi» ecBtcelj, if ever, learned j 
til»dl <nbie day, tfter dinner, Mr. Iiac6iyttelfe 
iSid^Iy tfal'ew down the newspaper, whidi he 
i*^gMk%^ reeeiTed and careMljr t>«niBed, and 
iStebildtis^ Vith thoughtless {Measure, ^ . '■ 

a i^il .feaew it---^I knew it well! Theie was 
y^Miit^iBiing'-ih hitai which promised dtstinetfinH 
ai^hte h^ gaSiii^ it alreadyi^ 
'^^|£^ ijh^ telsul the pasag^ which cansed his 
-iklS^MaJ^MkV ft wasfhim one of the bnUetins 
df'^el^aartiy'iti S^, whidi, in detailhig the 
^^fbrA^idii^ eveiy day victories 

flfo fbfxfcU 'tib^ ^retich getierally magnified ^aeh 
"il^ffiftg oi' ddilbtful affair, contained the mention 
^Wmiii'mt^ attd soldiei^ whahad &tin- 
'j^ffisMi^' ihemsehr^ bythdr bratery. Among 
^liSj it! %tftted that "the Conscript Iikmbert 
^i^ibs 'MA ' display^ the valoibf And 'steadiness 
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of a veteran, for which he was rewarded on the 
Bpot with the Cross of the Legion of Honor." 
' "I am glad of it, heartilj glad of it !" cried 
Valerie, without any hesitation. 

" And I, too, sincerely so,'' said Mr. La- 
courtelle. 

" I, then, am not !" exclaimed Lucien, with a 
fierce and almost furious expression of coun- 
tenance. " He has robbed me of this — these 
honours should be mine. He stole into my 
place, and left me thus ingloriously and dis- 
gracefully to pine away my life, while he gains 
fame and fortune at my cost ! Curse him, say I, 
and the evil hour in which he ever crossed my 
path!" 

With these words he rose from his seat, and 
strode backwards and forwards in violent agita- 
tion. Mr. Lacourtelle and Valerie endea- 
voured to quiet him, for some time in vain. The 
former was astonished at tliis impulse of passion 
and almost hatred. Valerie felt no surprise, 
but infinite regret at the intemperate display of 
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feelingSj wbicb idie knew to be in ibeiQ^elves 
unjust and in their avowal unwise. The whole 
lacene lowered Lucien in her e$timation» for she 
was not one of those lovesick maidens who shut 
thdrejFes upon their lovers faults or convert 
them into virtues. She rather looked boldly on 
iheweakness she could not but disapprove { but 
affeetion held the balance in which she weighed 
Jbotiimcxits and defects, and. no wonder if the 
jbM;er flew, upwards ! 

.^'JiUcien felt himself to be wrong, but that 
gjgtmGtion, made him the more positive. His 
^th^ e^qpostulated against his injustice towards 
l^finbert, but he only replied by vehement in- 

« 

vectives against this unconscious disturber of 
i^^pe^Bce. 

^ ." Yes ! He. has robbed me of these chalices, 
qf^^l^ch he now reaps the harvest. He had no 
ll^t to, steal iuto my place without my consent. 
^1^ have you, my father, got by this, but em- 
b^f^ssment and loss P What have I acquired 
but self-reproach and misery .^" 




At these words, his angry glances came in con- 
tact with the mild and s 
Valerie's eyes. There was no actual upbraiding 
in them, hut they spoke remonstrance in its 
■oftest tone. Lucien felt the appeal ; and burst- 
ing from one impetuous strain into another, he 

continued — 

.1 It' 
" I am going too far, I acknowledge it. I 

should not have said all this. I do hate this 
Isambert for his success, for the fame he is ac- 
quiring, for the very good he has done me.— 
But I confess he has done me good. He has 
saved me to you, my dear father— and to qxy 
own sweet Valerie here"— and he was going on 
in a strain of that secret eloquence to which Qo 
third person should be a listener, when its blu^ 
ing object felt herself called on to give him 
another, and a different Idnd of reprovinc 
glance, the influence of whidi he immediately 
acknowledged, by an abrupt conclusion to his 
rhapsody. 

This scene made a deep impression on (he 
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whole party. They all discovered that Lucien's 

military passioQ was as active as ever, and they 

»t • ■ 

each lamented the discovery ; Valerie and b&c 

*."■ ■ 

ttncle, from their distinct sensations towards him, 

<* ■ 

and he himself from the too evident truth that 

he had but deceived himself into the belief of 

his passion for Valerie being the leading impulse 

of his mind. From that day an increasing feel* 

ing of disquiet broke in upon the minds of 

Lucien and his father ; and it ruffled the calm 

surface of Valerie's delight, like the night breeze 

that creeps upon the smoothness of a suipmer 

lake. 

It was soon after this time that an event oc^ 

curred in the neighbourhood of Flixecourt 

which promised to have a considerable influenoei 

on tiie fate of our hero and his friends ; and was. 

eventually, in no slight way, connected with it. 

Tiiisw^^the return of an emigrant family to 

th(^ paternal mansion and the remnant of th^ir 

property, after an exile of twenty years. Wheja 

I say the return of a fatmlv, 1 should state tbut 

. . . .-. ■--•.'.- 

F 8 




only one of ihe family retumtd. The 'Ki^ 
thoagh considering themselves French, had 
never seen France before. Monsieur de Ville- 
forte had fled from the first symptoms of the 
Te*oIution, a young man, without any plea but 
personal safety for the ahandonment of his 
country, thus left by him and others a prey to 
the evils which that abandonment was sure to 
bring upon it. He now returned, advanced in 
life, with no reason for his return bnt that boast 
of the morbid patriotism so common and so 
sickening among men of his class. He had mar- 
ried in Germany, where his years of exile passed 
away, a wealthy and well bom baroness ; and 
he and his aristocratic spouse endeavoured to 
instil into the minds of their son and two daugh- 
ters as much of their own prejudices as they 
could spare or the children receive. The young 
people, however, grew up (as is ordinarily the 
case with those whose teachers follow an over- 
done syEtem), the exact oppo^tcs to their 
parent*. The vagueness, the romance, the 
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m^gi^itp of German feeling, was deeply en- 
IQ^ed upon the warmth and the levity of 
i§llf0i^h sentiment ; and the young man and, tiro 
fffi.Sr came into the country of their ancestors 
^tb the great08t contempt for the memory of 
^leis ancient race, and filled with false notions, 
fi^.fi)9edom which never has existed, and of 
^(Cffusi^ty which never can exi^ where both were 
ta))(.e4 of the most. 

w^,.^^l^,ViU^fortes took possession of their emp^y 

jin^jr^nip^t. uninhabitable abode. The father 

ffl^ Vf^f^hjsic became unpopular the very (irstday 

t^q^fwh^^ ,their haughty and supercilious lopks 

j[^]f^e;;.3^i4ble to their scanty tenantry, and the 

.^pt^^494epen^eat rustics who came to stare at 

fj^]^ i^ew iOp^ersr The cheerful and familiar 

^.^H^utenances of the daughters and the unaffeiQted 

,.^tjp^j:^g of the son won for .them, on the. con- 

^^9/Pjf ^1[\^ instant good- will pf the behplders. 

.^.Jft^-.aH descended from their travelling , car- 

>,.;if|fig|e;y^ a solid^ heavy, German 9iachine, Ipaded 

^, I wit^ inxperiaU, trunks, and cases, with richly 




embossed mountings, and paiinels proudly em- 
blazoned with the family arms — a. fortified cas- 
tle, (rampant, I Lelicve,) supporters, two twenty- 
four pounders ; crest, a hand grenade, rising from 
a. chevaux-de-f rise ;moltn, I forget exactly what 
-r-but as appropriate as the rest, no doubt, to 
the hereditary power of the Villcfortes. Besides 
the superior members of the family, contained 
inside, the external seats were filled with the 
(diief domestics, — thejhfime lie chambre, a stiff 
untoiletted spinster, the very antidote to French 
taste i the valet, a superannuated coxcomb, 
powdered and frizzed, with plenty of ruffles and 
a scarcity of shirt, a perfect epitome of tile 
anden reff'tnte ; the coachman, round and 
rubicund ; and the cook, well fed, sleek, and 
saucy. Besides these important members of the 
household, various inferior servants were bundled 
together in a species otfaurgcon which followed 
dose behind ; and a variety of waggons, with 
baggage and provisions, and then a number of 
horses, dogs, S;c., brought up the train. 
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itTf^arnTal was indeed an evem nat t6e 
iQ9»t{€^Filixecourt ; and the doutieirs who htttf 
pfeoeded . its approach, had givin ' aiiiple ^timrf 
i^tib^fCunoAty of the village practically to di^ 
jia9" itself. The avenue leading up to 'A^ 
^ilap&ktied mansion of the De Villefones" Was 
ooftsequently thickly Ihied, and tSie grtitss-grbwh 
OQurl-yard, filled with the gaping withejKfes dP 
tiie a^)eotaele. By mere accident, Lucien Lai- 
ci9Mltelle made one of the crowd. He had he^h 
liHucning from a neighbouring villiige, whei^ 
l^UfODeaa > had detained him the greater part' of 
t|ie dayv and as he passed by the ChfLt^U-de^ 
YiUefbrte^ which was within half a leajgiie'^of 
his" home, he was attracted by the bustle' ifif 
eaipectaticin presented by the scene. He Ii^ 
heard of* tJle looked-fc^ return of the emigr^' 
flmiily, from the spoils of which his fktbdt^s 
propetty had been realised. He had rio^ym- 
priithy with these new comers, but hfe 'felt a 
s6mewfaat insolent throb of sdif-consequetuie in 
witnessing the return of these proud aristocrats 
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to the partitioned scenea of their forefathers' 
greatness and tyranny. As the carriage drove 
up he gazed on it, undazzled by the display of 
feudal pride, and he felt a contemptuous sneer 
curl his lip as the travellers one by one descended 
from their seats. 

Lucien stood upon the steps leading up to 
the principal entrance, surrounded by a num- 
ber of the villagers. He had a good view of 
the different personages as they came forward. 
Mr. de Villeforte, leading the Baroness, first 
approached, and he was evidently mortified and 
dbpleased at the uncourteous deportment of 
the bystanders, who all kept their heads covered, 
and did not utter a shout, although the almo- 
ner, and the niaitrc d'hote], who had arrived 
tome days before to see the house prepared, 
had used many inducements with the stub- 
born rustics, to make their voices belie their 
, iiearts on this occasion. The impression made 
by the father and mother was, as I said before, 
unfavourable. The son next appearc<i, a frank. 
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giddd-^titopired lookbg youth, stnardy dretted, 
and sniilttig; an those around him. He gave a 
han[d t|r ^ach ^f his sisters as they left the carriage, 
and' he 'ted them through the crowd and up th^ 

As soon as these young women appeared, 
A' ifi^urmur cH pleasure and admiration burst 
tP&ttk the villagers. They were gaily and fashion- 
fibly> dressed, strikingly handsome, and their 
-WikAe air «nd matmer was condescending with- 
out appearing patronizing^ and amiable without 
'buing dverstrained. They bowed and smiled 
i^]ieatedly to the salutations of those around 
itf^m, and, as they came slowly up the steps, 
Lticien had a fiill view of them. It was hard, 
he thought, to say which of the two was the 
tfiflfdl^ haindsome or pleasing ; but one, eridently 
#^eld^t, particularly struck him, aspossesdng 
a'^^culial' air of what, if not exacdy wildness, 
WHii something very like it. She had a Imght 
»i(8 snatching eye. She seemed to look for 
l^d^ething or some one in the crowd, and an ex- 
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pressioD of adventurous inquiry beamed fi-om 
her countenance, and gave to it, Lucien thought, 
a charm of infinite worth. As slie came close, 
her glance seemed suddenly rivetted upon him. 
She almost started when her eye first caught his : 
she blushed, and trembled, and laid hold of her 
sister's arm, whispered a few words to her, and 
they both stood still, darting the most pene- 
trating looks upon the object of their observation. 
Lucien had taken off his hat as they approached, 
and, with his flushed cheeks and curling locks, 
was certainly not an uninviting subject for the 
scrutiny of female eyes. 

He was at first somewhat abashed, and felt 
awkward under tiiis examination. But his na- 
tive confidence soon rose to his relief, and he 
Bent back the gaze of the chief examimst, with 
full as much determination as she put into hers. 
She, in her turn, seemed first confused, theb 
pleased, and, during the two minutes' interchange 
of looks which thus took place, an undoubtea 
and extraordinary sympathy arose between uie 
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youm. 

At length the peasants began to observe the 
soeoQ. Its awkwardness was felt by the chief 
actG^ The brother urged his sisters towa^s 
the houses Lucien involuntarily stepped back ; 
and the young ladies entered the mansioiv 
the etdest throwing: one parting fi^lance, into 
which she seemed to fling her whole soul at 
Luqen, and exclaiming, to her sister, in a 
half whisper, but loud enough for him to 

hear, 

■ ' . \n. 

** Yes ! 'tis he — ^"tis he ! What an extraordi- 
nary destiny !" 

-ffii •-'' '.■'' •• ■ • ^ ^ ■ . .«; 

l^upien stood for a moment quite bewildered. 
The words he heard, and the tone in which 
they w<3re uttered, seemed the results of some 

magic combination. The looks of the young 

Urini ,\j'/r'. ■.!' .1 • -^ ^ . -^ • .> • 

and lovely utterer had inspiration in them. He 

wi^ clearly the object that had excited all this. 

He experienced an extraordinary rush of sen- 

sations, utterly new. He seemed no longer 
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the being of his own will ; but felt, or fancied 
he felt himself the agent of some unknown and 
irresistible fate. He slowly quitted the crowd, 
and reached home, as it were, mechanically, for 
he remembered nothing, on arriving at the door, 
of any one of the thoughts or intentions which 
occupied him on the way. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



Perplexing and unfathomable as this state 
of feeling appeared to my hero, I do not mean 
that it should long remain so to my readers. 
The fact was, that Henriette and Victorine de 
Villeforte had entered France, filled with feel- 
ings of the most romantic extravagance, and 
determined to find adventures on every possible 
occasion. The first arrival at the home of their 
ancestors was an event not to be passed over 
without one of these adventures ; and, in pur- 
suance of this conviction, Henriette, the eldest, 
resolved to dream a dream. She did so accord- 
ingly, whether sleeping or waking I know not ; 
but as was fitting, and right and proper on the 
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occa^on, she saw, in the Bhadows of her vision, 
the face and form of the youth who was destined 
to be, for ever and a day, her kindred spirit, her 
associate body, her torture and delig^ht, her sun- 
shine and her glootn, her bane and antidote — 
and all other sorts of things suited to the lov«r 
of a would-be-heroine of a patent romance. 
Resolved not to have all the trouble of this 
dream fc* nothing, she was bent on the discovery 
of the living image of this visioncd face and 
form ; and she, as a matter of course, communi- 
cated this revelation of fate to Victorine, on the 
^xxdal condition that she was to be but confi- 
dante, and on no account to presume to fall in 
love with her sister's already bespoken lover. 

The day of arrival at the Chiiteau tie Ville- 
forte was looked for, hoped for, and dreaded, in 
due form, and with a fitting proportion of palpita- 
tions and presentiments. Every new post-boy 
that clambered up the sides of the post-horses 
at each new stage — every chance gamekeeper 
that lounged across the road— every straggling 
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cf^yf^itbfitr galloped towards her^ yrna gaaed itt 
^nj)Ei^niiMte with the shivering incertitiid^ 
fillips r^ t^ be' cgcperienced on so nervous aa (xktt* 
4iiOQ. !;But< the* Unprepossessing looks of tbe^ 
xi^galif 'indiiriduals gave the lie to tke expeetatkHi 
t^.any^ one of them was her hero in diagiUMb 
Aft.i^JeDgth the carriage reached the ofaaleati* 
gfAes^^and Henriette^s fidgetty pulsations' bealt 
Heber. And. higher as she saw the thro>s mmA^ 
J^i)^ in i the; avenue and oourt-yard. The car* 
jMgH^iwent. slowly on, and her eager eyes daarled 
§fl$i9i ,ifcUth^; windows at once; but no&oe jof 
JJI^mtjy.pojStiirm of grace presaited itselfl \ .Hs|k 
gieyf^ tbpiigbt $h^ had never se&sk suck a clumsy^ 
dod4¥q)pipg assemblage . of iUJooking beings. 
4ni f^^ tbe Plcairdy peasants are not a iwell 
if^YMirsdflr^Q^ and the consoription had taken 
JM<fip?i;l|lmQet.every yputh'of theprovinne^ ' 1^^ 
^^^Aj^iWfi^Wi^e, vtrgQot ^eeapsitiu Can itube 
ijjP^iWe^^QUgbit sb^ftt la$t, ^bat .somiSi jtlggbiig 
-^1^4 J^^, i>ew paltering with i jne via &f doubk 
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read Shakspeare. But she had read enough of 
German trash, bombastic caricatures on his Bub- 
Hmity, to have iuvocationa in plenty at hand on 
an occasion like this; and she forthwith fer- 
vently prayed to be immeasurably plunged into 
the depths of a charnel vault, frozen up for ever 
in an iceberg, or engorged to perpetuity in the 
horrors of some wolf's glen, rather than not 
realize the brilliant destiny that had been pro- 
mised her. This was her last prayer as she quitted 
the carriage, and it imparted to hue eyes that im- 
passioned extravagance which Lucien remarked 
when he saw her looking so wildly, but little ima- 
gining that she was looking &ir him. But so, 
however, it was; or, at least, turned out to be. 
Henriette saw that she had no time to lose, and 
she was resolved that the cbarm should be coi&- 
plete — the spell confirmed. She had thus, as 
■he reached the top step in utter despera- 
tion, fixed her eyes on a gaping, wliite-faairad, 
rosy-cheeked lout, the only look-aUable thing 
she had seen ; and she began running over in 
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her ibind the features of her dream, and con- 
vincing herself they were the prototypes of 
tkese^-^when the glowing beauty of Lucien's 
fikce, and the careless grace of his figure, in a 
l^ppy moment caught her eye. The result of 
Ihis discovery my readers know already. In a 
i^ttired whisper she told her sister she bad at 
Utiiit found him ; and though she acknowledged 
tSi^iejes and hair to be of a dilSerent colour, and 
kittieof the features not the same as those die 
b^d so often described to Victorine as belonging 

s 

t6 **'the revealed one," yet she satisfied hersdf 
th^tshe had seen him through some Tisioned 
prism, and that this, his flesh-and-blood repre- 
s^tative, was the real, downright, destined ob- 
j^, who was to be her^s for ever atid ever. Sd 
iMeh for the self-made heroine ! and now for my 
h%rOj whom she was so desirous to have for her^s. 
^T<i)or Lucien thought himself certainly b^ 
latched. But there iifas, after all, no sbroeiy 
Mjplbyed to make him lose his head. He had 
seen these fiiiie, blue beaming eyes" fixed upon 




him, had heard the words which alluded to him 
and destiny together, and he thought he must 
be a charmed man. And so, in truth, he was 
—but merely by the natural spells of his own 
vanity, which told bim, in an instant, that this 
fair charmer of his was over head and ears in 
lore with him. That was quite enough to set 
bim beside himself, to make him forget all the 
rest of the world, and to convince him he was 
acted on by fate, as a person prepares himself 
for animal magnetism, by believing in the ope- 
rator, or persuades himself he ought to be a poet 
or a painter, because a phrenologist finds a cer- 
tain bump upon his skuJl. 

The evening of this momentous day was one 
of perfect abstraction on the part of our heic; 
and while his father and Valerie pitied the 
keenness of what they supposed his suffering 
at the accumulating difficulties of the family, he 
was as free from care as they might have been 
of compassion. Something told l.ucien that be 
should hear more of the witching Henrieite, 
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flf4^ tb^ SaOming whisperory. lo .ohm fal^ib' 
j^ iMt on thi^ occaaon tell a lie* -Tli^ wmtj 
^i^t npming a veij ciyil mess^^ was bioiijg^t 
j^smx^ik^ ^&te^Us by a footmao, that the jomg 
j|f^^, . j^poprnpaoied by their brotber». meant <tp 
jbfTiB, the ..[^basure of paying a viak that di^ 
^, mademcigelle Valerie^ and the Menem^ 
J^rficouirtelle, father, and son. 
^)^ . Xhia message was tormenting to Mr^.I^a- 
opfgurteUey startling to .Valerie, and elecstnfyiiig 
^X>|icien», The promised viut asaoHed ill ii!idi 
the an^iis atate of the father's mind, oc with 
the revolutionary contempt and dislike whick he 
^^msify^ (owarda the emigrants ; and, to. a? did 
ituJbt left the house, and ooeupied himsielf in the 
pppstr^diatant.part of the farm. V^erie buaied 
hmgUp with her. Qatural prpmplatude and goofl 
t0S^ to make home^, but hospitable prqpari^ 
t^Q9f fjoac the, expected guests ; and Liiemei^ jGJipw 
ta ^ tdlette, -and decked himself pul^; m the 
n^ajpileir noat hecoqui^ to the o<vniiop 'and to 
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biniself. Thus prepared he looked most strik- 
ingly handsome, and Valerie felt so proud of 
him that she longed almost as much as he did 
for the arrival of the visitors, 

They at length arrived. Valerie had too 

much of native good sense, and was sufficiently 

like the generality of her countrywomen, to feel 

I any great alarm or evince any extraordinary 

I' shyness at tlie visit of two fine ladies and their 

attendant fine gentlemen. The revolution bad 

destroyed the feeling which attached notions of 

awe to the very name of greatness ; and men 

I and women in France, as they ought elsewhere, 

. knew the proper limits which sliould mark their 

respect for rank and wealth. For that due to 

wisdom and virtue there should be no bounds. 

But even if Valerie had laboured under the 

^^^_ Senseless dread which was formerly inspired by 

^^^B the very' name of nobility, the manners of its re- 

■ presentativEB, who now visited her, would &t 

D once Lave put her at ease. The frank and un- 

^^H affected air of Camille de Villeforte, and the 
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easy and winniDg manners of hisssistew^ won 

«y^erie^s heart. Hendette in particular W4s 

fn^ectly delightful — ^but Valerie did noft.al^ i^t 

once percdve that it was because she was in love. 

t^vu^euy hpwever, whose observation was fl)arp- 

oned U{X)n the keen edge of personal vaqity^^^^^w 

: throi^gh the cause at a glance ; and be perpdyi^ 

^t||i^;^enriette was pleasing, chiefly h^caus^ j^e 

V 

.,j0r|^^ to be so. An hour aufficed to loake.tbe 
^^ole party familiarly acquainted^ if not ei^Qtj^y 
|jip||)iiate friends ; and Henriette insisted .j^t 
^j^^yti^oqld go in search of Mr« Laooyrtolle, 
^ Qrder to ipake him one in the bond of union 
in|which she m^ant to be joined with the wl^pje 

^ ** Ah, yes, my dear Valerie," said she, as they 
mssec^ through the little garden, band in hai^. 
^ ^t ^es, there is such a thing as pure friendship, 
ethi^r€^ sympathy, and this is it ! I pantCKJl, 
8i^if|d for this. Something told me I. should 
find friends here, in these our o}d. paternal fields 
— and I have found them." 
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The more than tender look, sent full into 
Lucien's face with the concluding words of this 
^ech, gave Valerie a turn, she could scarcely 
fay of what kind. She had been pleased highly 
juith the courtesy and graciousness of Henriette's 
manner, and she was almost disposed to receive, 
with the same readiness with which it was offered, 
the abrupt intimacy so wamily proposed to her. 
But this overflowing declaration of friendship 
. $IL first sight (a thing as impossible as love at 
first sight is natural) filled Valerie's mind with a 
doubt and a dread that she could not repel ; and 
■he felt herself change colour two or three times, 
during the short pause that intervened between 
Henriette's speech and Lucien's reply. 

*' Why don't you answer, Valerie ,■"' asked 
he ; but quickly turning to Henriette, he coo- 
tinued, "■ let me speak for her, she is over- 
powered by your kindness. But biie does not 
feel the less, I vouch for it, the warm glow pf 
edivine s«itiments which you inspire — that 
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exquisite sympathy which I trembled with. the 
inoment I first gazed on you/' 

"My dear, dear friend!" cried Benriette, 
tiUcing Lucien^s hand, and looking a thousand 
meanings full in his face. He pressed the tips 
of her delicate fingers to hid lips as if his setim- 
Inlity was afraid of venturing a more substaotidl 
embrace. 

^ Tee, yes T continued she, " this- 1*, hapi. 

j^ikiys — ^this balmy morning — these verdant fidlds 

-^these heavenly sensations ! Yes, yes, -the 

destiny which was revealed to me in slumber wrts 

ilot^a deception — I feel that there iis a'seo^t 

tiuEik, a mysterious bond which binds -us to'-eaeli 

other— a still deep voice which whispers thut we 

behifig to each other for ever !" 

-ii<a Tjjg ^g^y ^g j^jt^ g^j Lucieti to himself, 

^iknne inward interjection of like meaning ; for 
ht was utterly electrified by Henriette's speech. 
^€f'had no notion whatever that matters were 
igtmg so fastj or so far. His brain had been 
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fortes. He started, therefore, in surprise, and 
■xpression was changed to a look of dia- 
pleasure, as he thought that ihb silent, conven- 
tion was purposely lying in wait to entrap him 
(Pto an interview. Lucien stepped towards him, 
and announced the names of the strangers ; but 
^he rough and independent manners of the 
father were not softened by the son's insinuat- 
ing tone, and he asked with unusual harsh- 
ness, . 

" Well, and what do they do here ? I have na 
business with them, nor tliey with me. If you 
^d your cousin choose to receive their visits, do 
BO ; entertain them as you like, but let tne be 
freed from this intrusion.''' 

And he was turning abruptly away, when 
."I^enriette stepped forward, her face still bcam.- 
ing in the glow of the energetic feelings she had 
just expressed to Lucien. She made a most 
graceful saiutaiion to Mr. Lacourtelle, and with 
a voice of respectful softness and words of sooth- 
ing g*2n'leneBs, she expressed, onbehalf of herself 



THE COXSCEIPT*r BBI1>E. 1$9 

and all her family, the pleasure they feh in the 
p W bpdct of tt frequent and intimate intercourse 
i^iii-him*and his. There was an irresistible 
eBalifr' in Henriette, when she confined herself 
wltlUii-l^ "botinds of rational demeanor/ . It ^^^ 
fli^hi'ber flights of romance that she wdifiided 
Mite {fy^lyer exaggerations of sensibility. , Mr. 
ijiboilrtetie thought her quite bewitchibg^ axid 
k^- ^110 longer opposed a surly incivility to tHe 
adHttices so condescendingly made. He ■ replftd 
in kind and civil terms ; and the brothei; sitid 
riiCer » followed up Henriette's overtures by 
Ml3(e ^11 tumed and cotirtly compliments, the 
mitufiit'kilguage of good breeding, and' whk^H 
e9Ki»i«tlurlM)hess itself can seldom withstand. 
Mr. Lacourtelle immediately became one of the 
iiaaifs net^tl^ed with tlie others to the hbd^, 
amfe^jbiiQIed Valerie and Lucien in the es6biT 
ifl»h><heyj^'giive to their new friends -on' pari if 
ttei»iw«iy^to the chateau. 
rfMrJ^Mtacdtittrfle^i ^^a^ ^'a ■ shi^^d inatt; still 
y4ibog=ieiswigh tibt- tdr oVirfook- tile ifidtinel^ of 




fortes. He started, therefore, in surprise, and 
that expression was changed to a look of dis- 
pleasure, as lie thought that this silent conven- 
tion was purposely lying in wait to entrap bini 
nto an interview. Lucien stepped towards him, 
and announced the names of the strangers ; but 
the rough and independent manners of the 
father were not softened by the son's insinuat- 
ing tone, and he asked with unusual harsh- 



" Well, and what do they do here? I havetw 
business with them, nor they with mo- If you 
and your cousin choose to receive their visits, do 
BO ; entertain them as you like, but let me be 
freed from this intrusion,'" 

And be was turning abruptly away, whtM 
Henriette stepped forward, lier face still heam.'- 
ing in the glow of tlie energetic feelings she had 
just expressed to Lucien. She made a moat 
graceful salutation to Mr. Lacourtelle, and with 
a voice of respectful softness and words of sooth- 
mtieness, she expressed, on behalf of herself 
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and all her family, the pleasure they feh in the 
ftlSsp^ of a frequent and intimate intercourise 
iHtti-him*and his. There was an irresisui^ 
ekalifr' in Henriette, when she confined herself 
iilt^iii*-lh« 'bounds of rational demetinor/ . It "WVd 
ettlf'in her flights of romance that she woil^ed 
diM^ iiyrfaer exaggerations of sensibility. Mr^ 
i^feoytrtetie thought her quite bewit^^hibg^ aiicf 
IiiP^00 longer opposed a surly mcivihty t6' tne 
adHttices so condescendingly made. He- re|)1ie>d 
in kind and civil terms; and the brothei; aiid 
fllit^ ifbllowed up Henriette's overtures by 
MI3^ ^ell tttmed and cotirtly compliments,' the* 
tililufilliftilguage of good breeding, and' whi&H 
^tti^UurlMihess itself can seldom withstand. 
Mr. Lacourtelle immediately became ohe of the 
jmifs ne^iit^ed with tlie others to the hdti^, 
ank^jbii^d Valerie and Lucien in the e^i't^ 
ifl»h>4ihegpfgAve to their nevr friends tmpilttiif 
thriiMwtayt^ the chateau; ' "'' 

.riMrJ.>Ii#acotittrfle^i*'vfa^ *''a * shi'^d 'Atiati;* ^ilf 
ydxo^dimigh iibr tdr bVMook. the t(iafanri^ b^ 
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younger people, and he was not slow in cfceai 
teg in those of Henriette, lier decided admit 
tioQ of his son. In the actual state of his affai 
«ach a symptom was of too much importance 
be merely observed and then forgotten. 1 
treasured up his remarks; and a new triuii 
thought was opened to him, in the matrimon 
Bssociationa which presented themselves to 1 
'nind, and in the fair chance, thus possi) 
within his reach, of securing, by good mana; 
meat, his own relief from present embarrs 
ments, and Lucicn's ultimate elevation in \ 
world, with his exemption from the military li 
which was to the fond father ihe worst of evi 
Every encouragement was given by Mr. ] 
- Oourtelle to this new intimacy, so auspiciou 
begun. He talked incessantly for several di 
in praise of Henriette, and spoke in such tei 
of her beauty, her manners, and her evid 
fancy for Lucien, as made him at times again i 
■ again almost beside himself with gratified vani 
until a glance at poor Valerie's speaking coi 




-I^MACQi^n^e more zecaUed bim to Iwom^ md 

>l9rJll^ri^ Stili the visiting went on. i^iH a day 

^119^ without Henriette^s appearaiu^ atrJMr. 

uliii^inirtoUe^B ; a card from Mr. de Vmefarte 

iNiS left hy a footman at his door ; and- Valerie^s 

Ibesf^raRd. Lucien'^s head were in a ^rpetual 

istatet of « perturbation, in spite of their rec^rocal 

f efforts to* keep each other calm and ^eady^>.Biit 

AHbis^ Htfiriettey hurried on by this impj^eio{ 

j^pns^^was JEesolved to give destiny no loefvJboIj^ to 

filKape from the result to which she hdd it 

j||ledgedf th^*e was nothing in her Gond«et ^r 

, dilmiers unbecoming the bearing of a tsodest 

«hd^ right thinking enthusiast She w^tit too 

£iry^ we have seen, in her words, and pettiaps 

V herdoqks gave to them, even, a too strong em- 

' ^tSaaJskk But her thoughts had nothing impure 

>imrthdm$ her feelings were generous and Wfurm; 

/ivrtd'it wds "evident to. all who knew her^ tbat 

ifweiBj her extravagance t^aipered ddwa.r by «* 

ipmoTicey dote possessed many of the eWpa^nts of 

^«r£ntB( character^ She was under twei^y y^rs 




q£ age, and her sister and brother, who in agreal 
measure took their toTie from her more marked 
peculiarities, were still younger than she. They 
accompanied her visits, which were ostensibly 
made to Valerie, but virtually designed for 
Lucien ; and they served merely to £11 up the 
intersticefl left in the main action by the occa^ 
moa&l lassitude of their over-excited sister. 
. But although this new connection gave t 
respite to the feelings of pecuniary annoyance 
which had been pressing so hard on Mr. Lacour- 
telle and his son, it by no means (but in the ex- 
pectancy of the former), removed the cause from 
which they arose. Alonth after month had been 
passing over with all Mr. Lacourtelle's pledges of 
payment unredeemed, and disappointments, ex- 
cuses, and importunities had followed the course 
usual on these occasions, until at length the 
latest day of settlement came fast approaching, 
Cor the two years had but a sm^iU portion of 
»heir extent to run. Several plans of relief 
jrere debated between father and son ; and it 
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iKas^ kngtk resbhied, that the latter sbool^ ^ 
bneeinoce 4o Amiens^ where he had been fire<i. 
qa^iitly Jbefofist diapatched^ to make another 
^Efarti%4io> gain time from Hie'/HoitBi^iekt^bsrfi 
(^didliad at length thrown off the malsk'snd 
shen^ the native deformity of >\extortiotiy^ 
and af that failed, he was to ]Mropdi^5 as* ^ 
last resort, that a small pordon (tf the property 
vaa to be actually sold to satisfy th^ielaittni of 
thiB man^ and the brood of kindred^ barpii!tt 
^vfaom he ifepresented. Bitter were die feelings 
«tth which this sacrifice was at length • deter«- 
mined on by Mr. Lacourtelle, but' thos^ of 
lAicien were infinitely more acute. • * > < 

U' Tiie iippearance of a letter had* been f<»» so»f 
time past a paiqfuL sight to both, for scavqelj 
any* had lately arrived that did <not ccm^takiia 
yti^rcadi, ait insult, or a threat. > The ^vcry 
'mormng fixed for Lucien's visit to the notary 
broo^tcffie of those arrivals^ go long looked 
buiwith loathing. The letter lay f(M? lome 1»me 
an^;the breakfast table before Mr. Laoourtelie 




vould break the eea! or look at the superscrip- 
tion. At length he took it up. He saw that it 
was not directed in any of the well known 
haled writings, htit that a strange hand, and 
foreign appearance marked the epistle to be from 
a less familiar, and more distant cori-espondent. 
He broke the seal, looked at the name at 
fbot, found it to be that of Isanibert DufloB ; 
and he immetliately began to read tlie lett^ 
aloud, forgetful for the moment, of the annoyance 
formerly excited in Lucien by a less direct 
communication from the writer. The letter 
was brief, friendly, and communicative. It told 
of Isambert's success, with the firmness and 
modesty combined wjtii which a man should 
view and speak of his own merits. Isambert 
was superior to the affectation of concealing the 
resuhs which good conduct alone could have 
gained him. He told of prize money acquired 
and of promotion promised, and he concluded 
by cordial expressions of good will towards each 
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S|M^!i0r, pf «• family for which be Tentnv^. to 
npv^s^/a.ciore dum common interest 
ijv/IiHipieti did not on this occasion allow of any 
tmlbuissting of his feelings, even if they arose 
MLilh^ former violence ; but leaving all com- 
MBitt< op Isambert's letter to his father and 
)Valeri^Jie embraced them both, mounted bis 
h0i!iie^ bnd set off with a full heart on his almost 
jbop^lesa mission. 
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.,. ;. . CHAPTER VIII. , ,,Lm 

Xvcmx proceeded onthisjourpeyofafevBiilei^H 
with feelings of intense suffering, and of pui seaMHUTfc 
a JDature as are commonly endured by men lewing:.! 
th^ homes on voyages of hundreds o£league&:ri 
Hb sensations wa'e of a mixed and agitating kmd^i^v 
with scarcely one of solace or satis&ction. Tfain^^ 
letter of Isambert aroused, once more^ all those li 
dormant feelings of ambition which less Dobkiv: 
excitements had obscured; and the pong vith^ 
which he contemplated the rapid success aStkitief 
yoiftth^ in the path of reputation and riches, mama 
aggravated by all those harassing emoticHia.i 
which had been so long preying upoai liim.v'i^e.^ 
two years of stipulated credit had expiceflns 
■ •.••■ ■.:..': -:ob 
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This very day completed the term ; and he was 
now proceeding on that most painful of services 
to a high-minded man— the request for indul- 
gence from a harsh creditor ; and there are few 
indeed, who, bdtig creditors at all, can resist the 
ungracious temptation of shewing to their 
debtors that they have at least the power io be 
harah and humiliating. And,^ added to afl: tbeie 
sQuraes of pre-existing disquiet, Lucien.had now- 
fuiiL^oj^oortunity of reviewing his kte state c^f- 
feiding^widi respect to H^iuiette de ViUdbrte, 
aud/tbeuconsequences emanating from it, relative 
tOi'Flalerie. He was deeply dissatisfied widi 
lunsdi'.u Heioould not'Uind himself to the dis- 
pli^i>ofyweakness and vanity which his siBoret: 
eoicitioiiadicid betrayed; he saw that the bland^ 
isknteoU 4^' beaiity, rank, and flattery had'actcd 
oBifafm^vBft^the wind upon a weathercock' ;.aiid 
hacfidt inms^lf to have been kept steady in hia^ 
fiddlty to 1 the sweet girl to whom he had cmef 
and:o¥fr sworn it^ but by theattrabtico^^f^her 
decorous grace, and its visible contrast with the 
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ardent impetuoHly of her who had, even for one 
day, Beduced him from his allegiiince. He had, 
it was true, recovered from that lapse of fiuth; 
but he felt it to be the power of Valeriei'g 
cbacms, not liis on-n innate loyalty, that saved 
bitn ; and even at the moment of this self-accu- 
sing, he could not be insensible to the intosicat* 
ing dehght, with which his memory reverted to 
Henriette's manifest admiration ; and at the very 
instant that his mind beamed brightest in tbe 
consciousness of Valerie's love, this spurious 
thought came across it, as a meteor glares in the 
sky that is luminous with moonUght purity. 

Thus agitated, dissatisfied, and almost des- 
ponding, Lucien reached Amiens, and prepared 
for his visit to the notary. But he required, a 
considerable delay before Jie could quite bti^ 
his mind into proper tone to meet the combina^ 
tion of trickery and impertinence, which, from 
former visits to the same person, he knew he had 
to expect. The day was waning fast ; be b^d 
his solitary dinner at a comfortless inn ; had 




ftOHHl^eiilbp soKi^ hour^ori the pmblic walk^ c^Bdd 
ItAlitc^dose lt> the riv^r Somme; h^d paced lik 
fl^ilkiai^th time the aisles of the caljiedt^l ; 
attS' 4h(^ sun of a soft evening in springs, #tis 
i&liMfigf q[ui€% to rest behind the shelter of the 
titii^ ' ^toutids westward of Amiens, when 
fifiR^rfM^%t' length determined to repmr to thie 
tedse^th^ tiotffrj, and turned into the nartow 
itSl^t^^h^e it stood. He approached the Wtil 
f^i9C^6ered and open door of the shabby little 
ifidi^dd^; and advancing halfway into the p^ 
nA^i^ ht pitUed the greasy bell-cord which buti^ 
beride/fli^ ifricket, that prevented a nekr^ 
i^^pr^Mi-- to thfe legal sanctuary where the Mtary 
ke^t^Hriiied, tbe high priest of dhican^; ' At 
Md^^j^f^i^ah S€»rva;nt answemed Lticien's calii»' sK^ 
a§|pK4d to ihls inquiries, that Mr. Bonnatd'i^s 
W^^^^Af; an^d she forthwith admitted hl^ 
%|i)i^4;he study door, and announced hi^ n^^sii^. 
^^^^Wt th^ tone of her feeble voice made ^o^llfii- 
^jMfesrfdn <Mi the closed up tyfih^anuni fef^ the 
1idt^^» eetr. He wa# fost ideep irihS^ate^ 
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chair by the chimney side ; and Lucien stood 

for a few seconds in the middle of the littS 

■ _'i-'ijJ 

closet-like chamber, before he knew for certain 

that Mr. Bonnard was not awake. 

He had all the appearance of waking life, he 
sat stooping forwards, as was his custom, towards 
tlie table before him, his pen was held mecha- 
nically between hia fingers and thumb — his 
spectacles were balanced loosely on hia nose — 
his black cap covered liia head — and his flowered 
silk dressing gown displayed its usual arrange- 
ment of folds. Mr. Bonnard had a habit, 
common to many men of business in France and 
elsewhere, of leaving a person for some seconj^s 
standing, without taking any notice of them, 
possibly from fear of interrupting the ch^ of 
their own thoughts, probably from a notitm 
that they give themselves importance by this 
apparent abstraction and certain incivility. 
I.ucien know this habit of the old notary, 
he was therefore not sure that he slept, until an 
audible evidence or two spoke to the fact irota 
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the intness hox^ of the notary^s proboscis. 1^ 
snored most rejfreshinfi^ly. and Lucien stood 
looking at him a3 hq snored. Age and cunning 
hadv shrivelled his cheeks, and wrinkled his 

« • * ' 

b^w^ and given a peculiar compression to his 

2''' "^"' ' "'"■■..'' . ' * i 

fi^atures^ visible even in sleep — ^and perhaps 

sin^.thatday in death. The tell-tale .expression 

oi, the..litde grey eyes was lost to our pbsei^er, 

but his memory raised the lids that covered their 

piercine and dissemblins: irlances. 

The room contained the usual mixed display 

~J^. .- ■ . ^ ^ ^ ^ ■ ■ "-* . 

of. ,professioiud and provii^cial littleness and 
greatness, which is to be seen in the oflSce of a 
country practitioner. A mahogany book cas^ 

shew^ ^within its glass door many volumejs of 

^1*1 *.'.. ^ I'- ■ .''•'•. .'■..-■ 

well bo^nd.works on law, and some on equity, 
the. latter of which contained no infection for the 
touch of the old notary. Some loose shelves^ 

from.which huns: draperies of exeen stuff, were 

' .^Jrlr .-■>.'>■: . ^ ^ ? ■•: ;:'.;.. .yv 

ako loaded with the labour^ qi tho3e who .poured 
the maze of their literary and legal lights to 
keep.the world in the dark. Some portraita.of 
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dead juilges, on whom in their turn the public 
had passed senteace, hung against the walls, a 
posthumous and unpremeditated indication of 
their deserts ; and one or two pictures of legal 
punishnienls, the pillory and the gallics, filled 
the vacant spaces, mementos as fitting to the 
place and to its occupant, as paintings of limbo 
and purgatory, to the confessional of a Jesuit. 
Several square pasteboard boxes decorated the 
shelves fixed round the room, marked with the 
names of various clients, whose hopes and 
happiness hod many a Ikn upon tht^m withiii' 
The table at which IJonnard sat, was thicklj 
covered with bundles of papers tied up amd 
labelled; account books and pamphlets; some 
loose sheets newly copied ; and one lying cloac 
under his pen, which had been just tracing in 
a cramped and crabbed hand, lines that Lucien 
ttiqught likely to be the death-- warrant to soma 
family's peace. He stood for awhile fixed to the 
vpot, in silent observation of the scene thus 
all^h^d^ fad of the old sinner who formed \bf 
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SmstratSon. A long train of reflections pi^sMd 
h,^^imif through our heroes brain. H^ sAif 
tibtdte him, and he mused and moralized upon 
ifti^'^sigfat; a hoary extortioner, whose griji^g 
klitids'had strangled the hopes of many a con*^ 
llmn^no^be^ and picked the pockets of many 
iiA^^ 'd\rpe. « There," thought Lucien, ^ sits 
iii^jith's mimicry, the very man whose fah^ 
inkidyhip ' hlis led my father and myself ihto 
^^im%'' of distress and discomfort — ^^the ready 
fltttrutneht of ruin to every unfortunate, w^, 
liliikihg hi the waves of want, catches at^ the 
iUfttdiiest reed that promises relief. What an 
^fbcted atmosphere I breathe in! How this 
iSHa of infamy is filled with the foul odoiii^s df 
fbf^ety and baseness I Surely when this old 
lUaiib quits the world, this house will smell stfbttg 
iif %iixbstonle ! I am sick of being here, r se^ 
WJlEtarm one ih the firm of villatiny, of whiclr thitt 
roAVelled wretch has never till now b^tf n 
d^injg partner. Am I indeed then joiii^ 
Whli bitiili, efen in temporary comtntrnlbtfP 
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Perhaps Providence has thrown me into llsc 
fellowsfaip for some good end. Let's see — ^what 
papers are those P" 

Thus thinking, Lucien appioactied on tiptoe 
towards the table. Curiosity was not exactly 
the propelling motive. A concealed impuLiie of 
individual benefit, an instinct of self-interest was 
working within him. He thought, without 
reflecting on it, that the proofs of his fatber*s 
debt, the instruments that workeil his distress 
might be at the moment within his graep. He 
advanced, he touched the table lightly with one 
hand, sent strained glances among the papers 
Blattered round, held in his breath, threw a 
I»ercing look across the i-oom to see that oo one 
lurked. "Perhaps," thought he, " the devil t# 
really here — watching the prey he has secured^ 
and pi-owling for more !" He paused a mamcBt, 
shocked by the thought, but the temptation, or 
possibly "the tempter," was too strong. He 
eagerly looked over the papers, held his ear 
close to the sleeping notary, scrutinized, at 
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bai'iierj gently closed it again, and in a moment 
more was standing in the street, 
. Bat the very moment he reached the open 
uTt no sooner had he escaped from the atmo- 
sphere of sin which was behind him, than his 
conscience awoke, and smote him with a giant's 
strength. " What have I done !" exclaimed he, 
shudderingly, " What deed of felony have I 
effected ! Valerie, Valerie, what wouid'st thou 
say to thb ! No, no, this must not be. Ex- 
emption even from ruin must not be purchased 
at this price ! Let me hurry back, ere the hoary 
villain awakes." 

With thoughts like these, almost audible, and 
feeling as if every artery of his body had thrown 
their fountains into his glowing face, he retraced 
liis way. But he no longer stepped like a skulk- 
ing felon. Ho trod the passage with a firm foot, 
as suited an honest and honourable man. Know- 
ing the way of opening, and having no ceremo- 
nious announcement to send forward, he raised 
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;^j^^^l^t; Jatcb, mdateadify opeiBiiig the door, 
he was once again in the middle of the notarjir^ 
janp.,^<,JB^ tbeiiiftueiicfi what it wi^xtf lie rv/as 
j^^^ffs tbeire than he half repented ]m retuni, 
jfffdjSj^^ an in^nl was Again tempted to kefp 
,^|^,.^i,s booty and escape I But his better 
J^UjQiga prevailed. He. stood dme to the table, 
^tb^.dnsky shade o[ evening^ came thvoogb. the 
jsi^le window ipto the dim chamber, and left 
l^^^cien's face and figure half in gloon. The 
i^^;^!;^^ froi^ted the window, and as he looked 
mjiisty and shriveUedf like (me of In&own iniquB- 
tdas parchments, Lucien could not resist the 
linatioOy prompted by his fermentuig^ bhMKl, 
a|^leafi!t to give a flight to his fatherV persecutor. 
Insft^d, therefore, of replacing the securities^^as 
ha^had. just intended, he held them closely in his 
]^|[^i^;;.and in a hollow voice he called the 
i^terjT by his name. 

^ **.Who calls, who calls me?'* stammered 
^j^ar<^, ttartiog half up in bis chair. . . * 

H 2 




Your old friend," deeply murmured Lu- 



*' Who ? What P God preserve me,, , who 
are you ?" tremblingly cried the notary, while 
in his efforts to distinguish Lucien's half revealed 
figure he let fall his spectacles, and recovering 
them, had nearly upset the table. 

"What, dontyou know me P" said Lucien, 
in the same voice. 

*' Saints and Angels save me ?" exclaimed the 
old man, sinking on his knees, and putting up 
his hands in the attitude of prayer. 

" What, you don't know me!" uttered his 
tormentor, in his own natural voice. " Who 
did you take me for? The devil?" and he 
could not resist bursting into a loud fit of 
laughter. 

" Who are you ?" said Bonnard, jumping up 
on his feet, « Is it possible ?— are you—" 

" Ves, to be sure I am," said Lucien, ad vanti 
^i^ "your eld friends son, Lucien Lacour- 





"What, who? Lacourtelle? Oh GJod ! where 
are mj spectacles ? The bonds, the mortgages, 
the judgments! where are they? where are 
they ? I'm undone, I'm lost for ever !" 

While he uttered these brokeu exclamations, 
he groped about in vain for the important 
documents, seemingly forgetful of Lucien's pre- 
sence, yet instinctively suspecting him of the, 
roguery which, in his situation, he would have 
surely practised, and not repented of. 

" Come, come, Mr, Bonnard, do not, 
pray you, ruffle yourself so much about a trifle) 
what have you lost ?" l 

" What have I lost ? what is at this moment 
of the utmost importance to me." 

" Only your character, I hope," continued 
Xiucien, laughing, " for you can easily find a 
better, you know," 

" Mr. Lucien Lacourtelle, what do you dare 
to say to rae ?" cried the notary, fiercely looking 
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upon hh visitor; but forgetting his insulted 're. 
putation fur wliat lie valued much dearer, h» 
threatened J merest, he turned once more in great 
agitatnon to the table, and recommenced his use- 
lees searcli. 

The old rogue's perturbation gave Lucienmore 
time for thought. He saw himself the possessor 
of the whole of theae important papers. He 
little doubted their containing ample evidence 
of Bonnard's exactions and cheatery. He did 
not Ecruple to make a fair advantage of what he 
possessed ; and such he considered insistii^ 
upon terms of indulgence for his father, and a 
relinquishment of all tho surcharges on the 
ori^oal debt, with legal interest to the day of 
payment. He felt that he had tlie power, no 
matter how acquired, to procure these oondi- 
titms, and he was resolved to use it. I must 
here beg of the reader to recollect that I atii 
only stating facts, not defending opinions, and 
leaving him to draw his own inferences and 
Riond. 
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IS, 

.AfKT some minutes hopeless scrutiny, lli^ 
poor notary gave liis documents up as lost^ 
imi himself also, and he sank into his chair in a 
ntte of almost childish exhaustion. He bitterly 
bewailed his fate, and only expressed a hope 
that, as LucieQ must certainly have rohbedhim, 
he did not mean to murder him too. There 
ipalways something in sorrow, be the sufferer 
ever so worthless and abject, that moves the 
pity of a generous mind. Lucien could not, 
therefore, help feeling compassion for his iin- 
worthy victim, although he was angry with 
himself for his weakness. He drew a chair close 
to the notary's, and sitting down beside him, he 

"Well, weli, Mr. Bonnard, be composed 
and comforted. I am not going to murder you, 
nor have I exactly robbed you ; but I confess 
I have all the deeds and papers which are 
connected with your iniquitous treatment of my 
father." 

.♦* What, all ?—AU the papers, the calcula- 
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iions of interest, the private agreement with 

the lenders of the money — the privaie agree- 

illentP" 

li.-tt Aye, every one of them — all I tell yoO,* 

lexclfumed Lucien, in a firm tone, and he hoped 

as firmly as he spoke, that he had all. 

■ ^ Then I am utterly destroyed !" cried Khi 
notary, " that is to say, if your object be 
iy destruction. But could we not accommo- 
date this matter, my dear Mr. Lacourtelle? 
Could we not come to some compromise? Re- 
collect your worthy father is one of my oldest 
friends — remember our long attachment." 
' ' All that Lucien wanted was a compromise, 
afld he smothered his rising resentment at tbe 
effrontery of the wretch who invoked the shade 
pf the friendship he had murdered. 

" Well, well," said he, " I do not wish to 
ruin you quite, and I may perhaps consent to 
compromise thia afTair. Call for some supper 
good old Burgundy, and 





The notary felt like a criminal reprieved. 
He called his housekeeper, ordered an omeletl^ 
a fricassee, and a bottle of his best wine ; and, 
with a couple of fresh fagots on the hearth, and 
a couple of cheerful bumpers before them, he 
and Luciea set to work to examine the papers 
and make out the conditions of the new treaty. 
Although Lucien was no lawyer, the last two 
years' experience had taught him something of 
law. He did not want cl ear-sigh tedncas in a 
plain case of either honesty or fraud, and he 
toould see that the latter was the leading 
feature in all the transactions which he had nowr 
to examine. Several hours passed over ere 
he had quite unravelled the web j but he wav, 
resolved to do his bu^ness completely, and he 
did not quit his chair, nor suffer Bonnard to 
fltir, until a regular agreement was made out by 
the latter, and signed with hisown seal of office, 
by which he renounced all claims upon Mr. La- 
courlelle for a larger sum than six thousand;, 
francf, thus reducing his dishonest demaads fuUji 
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rnehalf; and he granted him clear twelve monihs 
to pay the money. Thie done, Lucien returned 
ihe cirigmal bond to Bonnard, and deliberately 
thruAt the other papers, one by one, into the 
fire, thus fulfilling that part of the compact 
which freed the roguish notary from all fear of 
prosecution, on the score of his UBuriuua exac- 
tions and the illegal private agreement before 
alluded to, but which Lucien did not exactly 
understand till some time afterwards. 

This consummation effected, both parties felt 
relieved of n weight of uneasiness. Lucien had 
nothing to regret ; but mixed with Bonnfii^'B 
self-gratulations was the deep and painful re- 
flection, that he had lost by that night's work 
the fruits of two years, wickedness. Lucien 
was preparing to take his leave, but he saw 
evidently that the notary laboured with some 
secret proposition, and he onlydelaj-ed its utter- 
ance, until he had concocted the terms into 
■which it might best he put. Lucien's inipa- 
tievee to know if any thing still lurked unaiftec) 
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or unexplained, induced him at once to bring 
the notary to the point, and he accordingly beg- 
ged of him to unburthen himself of any matter, 
the disclosure of which might be to the interests 
of either. Thus pressed, Bonnard requested 
Luden to draw his ciiair closer to the fire, and 
being so situated, the old man proceeded ^ 
speak, with a peculiarly knowing and significaot 
eKpression on his wily face. 

" Why, as matters have gone so far between 
us, Mr, Lucien Lacourtelle, it cannot be denied 
that, after this night's transactions, our mutual 
interests make a speedy payment of all accounts 
between your father and myself desirable, and 
that in common justice you must be anxious to 
get rid of my claim." 

" Aye, of all connection with you certainly,"' 
interrupted Lucien. 

" Nay, nay, don't be impatient ; nor is there 
any need of foi^l words, iVIr. Lacourtelle ; but 
as you have violated all the rights of domestic 
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• " Foul words, you old slanderer ! what do 
you oaU this P" 

. "-Never piiiu], never mind, you are so im- 
petuous — I was only stating my case — itfe my 
vay— you must let me have my way — particu- 
larly as it loads to your own great advantage, 
Mr. Lacourtelle. Ha, ha, ha ! that is the 
manner of putting an argument, isn't it, young 



" Go on, go on — take your own way, and 
come to the point." 

"Wellt then, as you have by violence — nay, 
nay, don't interrupt me — ^by stratagem, then, if 
you like the word better — you having by trea- 
chery—stratagem, I mean, forced me to relin- 
quish claims to the amount of several thousand 
francs, you would in bare justice wish me to be 
paid what you acknowledge to be due, as sood 
OS was convenient with your circumstances."ittnt 

" Granted." itt 

" You know that had you served as a soldier 
when drawn, the debt would not have esisted ?" 





'jM'rWhatnest, Sir?" 

*' Very well ! Now you know, this debt, 
fact and justice, is yours, not yotir father's ?" 

"Well, Sir-Goon!" 

" It is hard, you must confess, that he shotrf*^ 2^1 
be distressed for the payment ?''' ""t ^^M 

.lii" Proceed, proceed!"' '^ ^^ 

,'j ^' And you disgraced by his suffering ?" 

" I can bear this no longer,'' cried Lucied, 
starting up and striking bis hand against the 
table, " you work me into a fever. What is 
your object ? What are you driving at ? Nothing 
could move me but this. I am proud of the 
violence of which you accuse me — I glory in 
having been the means of punishing your vile 
extortions — your reproaches have no sting on 
that score. But when you remind me of my 
father's sufferings on my account, of my own 
indelible disgrace, you pay me back the pain I 
have cost you, and you put me beside myself. 
I wiL not endure this. If you have any jJan — 
any icheme, let me say, to be more int«lligibl^ 

W I 
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to your mind and your habits — communicate it. 
Tell me how I can wipe out this infamous debt— 
l>y whatself-iufiiction — by what sacrifice?——" 

"By no infliction — by no sacrifice! But merely 
by making happy a lovely girl who adores you, 
who admires your manly character and fine per- 
son, whom these brilliant eyea of yours have 
played the very deuce wi»Ji, Mr. Lacourtflle. 
Aha ! I have made you smile, have I P And 
well you may smile, to have almost with a look, 
gained the heart of one of the loveliest girls in 
France, who will by and by posseps an indepen- 
dent fortune of two hundred and fifty thousand 
francs." 

" I was not aware that I smiled — but you 
have spoken laughingly, Mr. lionnard. Out with 
your secret — it is hut half revealed. Whati* 
ibe lady's name .''" 

" Henriette de Villeforte, you rogue—did not 
your heart tell it you?" 

Lucien's heart had anticipated the notary 
evowal, and it throbbed wildly at the mentioo. 
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Ifd#{so^a%hef notary have known her M6!^ 
~lKwr^'^[i^ * potfthrely of tbm ? Ai^ittdis 
pt^^Ht^J^titie ti two hundred and fifty thbu- 
Hiad fM^ ! What a splendid possession ! what 
llWdilfi «i%ht he not attain! Such were a 
fiW^' oP^hn feading thoughts that crowded on 

•Blte"^'--- ' --^^ 

^*"^ Vefe, yes,'' continued Botihard, ** ybu knc^ 
li^^very one knows it— sh^ only waits for 
fddi ^i^d^sal— she expects it— in feet, she is 
f^&iSii^r iisking.-^The deeds of he^ fortune ai^ 
liS?^tt1)ot;^^ ' * 

" Mr. Bonnard, you must excuse my abhyjp^ 
tt^is,^ -exelainifed Luden, " and I must l^ave 
^dtf.' 1 cotife^ you have stirred tip a wdiM 
t^ icings within me. I must hare thhe bit 
reflection. Good night ! I shall probafcly ^ 
^^hib» diis subject^but I am not^^rtain. 
You are sure of what you say ?^ ; c ' . 
t«<^M of it— every word, Tfce d^« are 
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^^ Good night, good Mr. Bonnard, good 
flight r 

And with these words^ he rapidly quitted the 
house. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



• Though Lucien once more emerged from the 
mansion of the notary, and was again at large, 
he did. not seem to have recovered his liberty. 
A host of besetting fancies held his mind in 
durance, and he could not escape from their 
eontroul. He walked to his hotel, but when he 
9ndved at the door, he hesitated to knodkot 
ring. He felt that he could not sleep. He wanted 
eneveiaef not repose. His spirit seemed dogged^ 
and trammelled, and required the freshness of 
the.open air. The night was far a4vanced^ the 
n^^Qon was high in the heavens, and our hero felt 
himself to breathe and walk more lightly in its 
cooling beaiiis. He turn<ed away from the doo)c^ 




of his lod^ngs, and sauntered off, he cared not 
in what direction. 

Those who have passed through the ordeal 
of young life's troubles, may form an idea of 
the conflicting emotions, which struggled for 
mastery in Lucien's breast. The words of the 
wily notary had sunk deep within him. This<^ 
master of his art had touched the chord, whose 
vibrations were sure to awaken the loudest echo 
ill our hero's heart. Hia vanityt that jiivot on 
which all his passions turned, had never been 
excited as now. His interest, that mainspnng 
of action in all who breathe, was involved as k 
never before had been. His ambition was of- 
fered a field for its most unbounded display; 
but he Ttiished to think all these as nought, com- 
pajv^d to the opportunity promised him of prov- 
ing the strength of hts filial afiection, of blotting 
out the record of his own dishonour — for such 
he had ever, but never so much as now, oaa- 
udcrcd the fact of his father's embarrassments 
on bis account Kvery thing, in shorr, wlnsh 
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could excite or dazzle »3ch a mind as fais, i 
all at once combined to overcome him. The 
moan went siowly down into the grey mists of 
dawiif and the light of morning was faintly 
breaking through them, while Litci^ paced, 
with a hurried step, the promenade where he 
bad ruminated so lung and so differently the 
preceding evening. 

Many a wild ]Jiantasy of honour and distinc- 
tion, of wealth and gloiy, was conjured up by 
his imagination during that night walk ; many 
a throb of pride was swelling through him, but 
mixed with, combating, and finally conquering 
allj was the brighter, the better feeling of his 
young affection, in all its fervour, and purity, 
and holiness. Liove and Valerie came trium- 
phant through the struggle. 

*' Yes, thus let me be teuipted," cried Lucien, 
half aloud ; " the love that sutft-rs no assay con 
shew no purity ! Let the whole phalanx of 
worldly lures beset me, X can withstand them 
With ha bright wnile to cheer me on, I 





tread the labyrinth of mortal guiles unharmed. 
I Her bosom is the haven of my hopes — there , 

I sheltered, I can smile on the syren blandish- 

ments of life." 
' Elevated by these feelings, he walked up and 

down the beaten path of the public promenade, ' 

I his mind elate in conscious rectitude, and his 

heart swelliog in the pride of its unshaken 
I fidelity. While he paced along in this mood, a 

I distant sound came onwards, breaking the still- 

ness of the morning. It was the mixed noise 
of carriage- wheels, ^nd the clattering of many 
horses at full trot. Lucien stopped and lis- 
j tened, marvelling at such an interruption at so 

I early an hour, and wondering what cavalcade i 

could be travelling at such speed. The sounds 
rapidly approached, and in a little while he dis- 
tinguished through the haze a troop of about I 
fifty dragoons coming forwards, and escorting j 
three close cairiages, with six horses each, which 
were driven at the quickest travelling pace. ] 
, Several officers and equerries were mingled with J 

k k ^1 
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tke troopers, although Lucicn was then ignomnt 
o£ their distinctions. The corte^ passed hiot 
with a rapidity that seemed to make him whiri 
round. Curiosity was hafBed in attempting to 
distinguish the persons inside the carriages by 
that imperfect light, and conjecture was totally 
puzzled as to who or what they could be. 
The first notion that struck Lucien was, that 
they were prisoners of state, hurried on towards 
the capital, perhaps for trial ; but while lie cogi- 
tated, he observed that the whole party turned 
sharply down a little road to the left, and in a 
few minutes a cessation of all noise told plainly 
that they had stopped somewhere close by.' 
Pleased with the hopes of discovering some^ 
thing more of these mysterious travellers, he rah 
rapidly on in the direction they had taken ; and 
just as he turned into the narrow road the car- 
riages had struck into, he met an officer trotting 
briskly forwards, as if going back into the town. 
Lucieci was never over-diffident when he wanted 
iofonnatiaii) and hc' therefore' unhesitatingly 





tauc^d bis bat, and asked the officer if he 
might vHiture to inquire who were the traiei- 
laiis that had just passed him. There w»s 
something at alJ times particularly striking in 
Lucien's appeamncc and manners, and the ani- 
mation of his late sensations, and his immediate 
anxiety for information, might have heightened 
at the moment his usual air and address. The 
officer pulled up liis horse, looked at his ques- 
tioner, as if he measured him from head to foot, 
and answered, 

" My lad, you ought tu know who it is that 
has passed you. Every Frenchman ou^t to 
know it by insliDct, almost ; and such a fine 
handsome fellow as you are, should uot be go 
long without having seen— aye, and fought l^ 
tlie side of the emperor." 

" The emperor! was it he that passed me? 
I did indeed feel my head turn round. Is it 
possible it was he?" 

" Aye, that it was, my lad ; and you shall 
se^ him presaitly if y^ wish it. Go 
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aad wait fbr me at the gate of yonder chateau 
•^I ghall be back directly — and I will get you 
admittance to see his majesty pass the garrison 
in review." 

As the officer galloped off, his short cloak 
was blown on one side, and Lucien remarked, 
with the respect which grandeur always made 
on him, that the officer's breast was covered 
with gold lace, ribbons, clasps, and medals. 

" Such might I one day have been t Such J 

will Isambert be !" thought Lucien, as his eyes 
remained fixed on the taming of the road where i 

the officer disappeared. But his attention was 
quickly roused by the rapid coming of two of 
three more officers and soldiers, galloping one 
sftec another at short intervals towards the i 

town. Our hero let them pass, with only an 
admiring and envious look sent after each. He i 

walked quickly towards the chateau, which lay 
in a hoilo\f on the left. At the large woodea 
gate stood two sentinels, whom he did not at- 

tt to approadi ; but he loitered near, anxj- ' 
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ously w^ting the officer's return. Several horse- 
inen pas^ oul of the gate while he watched, 
all at full gallop, and some returned ; but half 
ail hour elapsed before he recognised the one he 
Wanted. As soon, however, as he appeared, 
'^ucien ran forward and reached the gate jusi 
as he was entering. Luc'ien would have passed 
hi, close to his horse's fool, but the sentricB 
stopped hini, and pushed him rudely back. 
' " Let me pass," cried Lucien, in a haughty 
tone; " 1 want to see the emperor, and that 
officer promised me that I should enter." 

At these words the officer turned roand oli 
his horse, recognised Lucien, remembered his 
promise, smiled at the intrepid air with which 
the young stranger urged his right, and waving 
his hand to the sentries, he said, 

' Let him pass — he follows me," "' 

' Yes, Prince," replied the sentries, "W- 

[ -ipectfully saiutinf; ; and Lucien found htel- 

lelf within the -wide and draggling coinC 

■ u€ the chateau, and dose to the Uptit 
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jfj^ipsD^ T^stj^ for the. moment the grea,test man 
gf^^fi/lft!lf. No one was more susceptible than 
^^to i(be inspiratioD excited by the coBtiguitpr 
jff .§ppe9fJ$em. He had never before beai in 
fV^.i^dJowship, and he had never felt as be 
j^ ijm^ The ofiBcer, or the pince, as Lucien 
linllnrred oonnderiug him, galloped on, andJeft 
;M>^*%uite to himself. He looked round the 
liirge' apiKsei eoelosed within a high wall, and 
hjfl' -^w himself the only visible unmiiitary 
Ahtngr. The ch&teau-terrace and steps were 
garnished with officers^ warlike figures were 
tf^ef^^OHtoving to and fro inside the house,, the 
4l|a|:^ard was nearly filled by the dragoons 
t^ll^w^iie. cleaning the^r jaded horses, and evcfy 
ffli^ffk^fit broMght some fresh andval fcom the 
town, of Gens^darmes or soldiers, horse or 
foot. The sounds of martial music, filled the 
fir. ...rXnunpets, bugles, and drums^, from 
HfffoiiSr. qoarters of the town and suburbs, 
l^f^n up. -an .incessant call on the gani^n,; to 
imm > out ^ from liieir beds ^ and: , bastes ...u> 
VOL. in. I 




thfeir parades. Soon the clatter of the e a^ei 
of tte cavalry was heard approachingi And 
the gales were thrown wide open for thCT" 
admission. They came in, at the steady aUd 
aiTUstomed pace of reterans, ever ready and 
never discomposed. The infitntry Boon followed, 
witli ihcir bands playing and eagles glittering; 
and, beyond the gates, were viable to our hero 
crowds of the astonished and admiring citizens, 
who had hurried on, in vain hopes of being 
admitted to witness the review and gaze on 
the emperor. 

The enclosed space in front of the chflteau 
was of considerable extent, and retained many 
of those appearances which formerly marked it as 
A garden and pleasure ground. The remains of 
a shrubbery covered it here and there. A de- 
caying arbour, a clump of trees, a (jedestaJ (br 
some statue, and the ruins of like ornaments 
were still standing, and rendered it, Lucieu 
thought, a place but little suited for the evolti- 
tions of between three and four thousand meii^ 



|r|;^^ere npw. dr^wn up; on parade. Directly » 
i^j^pn^ pf r)Lbe; jch^teau, and extending fropfi it 
f(jjir^^J)o^it; si}^tjr or seventy yards, was^ a, parterre 
r|j^ Q):^^ fii the formal but imposing style of 
^jj^pc^^ g^deping, and thickly covered with, 
fl(g;5^j:^(.,fmd, plants, of costly and, rare .de- 
sc^^QQ^a , pla^d . in most careful order anci. 
l(^l^ipg ^ich and beautiful. While Lucien topk^ 
tl^^ ob^ervaU9Qs, aide-deHcaczps and i^djut;^tf 
Mpie., j tirptting . busily about, giving jorders^ 
^ff^ xi^fiking ^arrangements. Suddenly all %he. 
pioneers from the different regiment^ cme, to, 
tbfufjfgnt^ and, \yi;th saws,, and pickaj^es, ^d 
hMl^hf tp9 C9«u3)euc^d simiultaneoudyjthewojrk 9C. 
^y^^j^iop^, /Ej^^eryi pedestal and ^vhpur ani 
(i^mpp pf . me^ waft , quickly , Jeyell^d . wi|li , t^je^ 
gim^d' C4J?ts ^pd iMvrows . wey« in^inwi^diate,, 
rf^ii^es§rt9;Carry,put tb^ rubbish.j afl<^ in le^ 
tiw?klb#R4t appeared po^sibl? tp.our hfro^.tfo 
h«i?^ ,Cpnodlve4; ih^.phange, ]t.h^^,^bplf of %. 
spwe^b^pndithe parterre? p^§$enit^^,aj:le^r.un-. 
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spared from these destructive cliargea, and it 
looked more smiling and graceful from the con.- 
trast with the desolation beyond it- 

During these operations Ijucien observed s 
group of officers on the terrace in front of the 
chateau. He approached them as closely as he 
could, and was not long in distinguishing the 
figure of Napoleun. A thrill of indescribable 
delight and awe rushed through him. as he 
gazed on this mighty monarch, the creator and 
destroyer of kings. His simple dress — his un- 
affected mien — his profound and penetrating look, 
were all remarked by Lucien, as we gaze on the 

' mysterious phenomena of Nature, and tremble 
while we admire. The influence of the Emperor 
on all around him seemed quite magical. A look, 
a nod was sufficient for the prompt apprehen- 
sions of the oh.-.equioua courtiers ; and they flew 
in different directions, to communicate orders 

I ^hey seemed intuitively to have guessed at. 

Nothing appeared to escape Napoleon's eagle 
[fiance. 
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truaive yet striking figure, and he turned audi | 
denly round and said something to the officer 
next to him. It was he to whom Lucicn had 
been indebted for the privilege he enjoyed; 
and a reply, as prompt as the ohservatioui 
satisfied the Emperor, and turned his attention 
dsewhere. 

A group of civilians, approaching in some>- 
thing like procession, now appeared. Napoleon 
saw what it was, and, with evident emotions of 
uneasiness and discontent, took two or three 
rapid turns on the terrace where he had been 
standing. He placed his hands crossed behind 
his back ; and as he walked backwards and for- 
wards, with his head bent and eyes cast down^ 
the busy motion of his fingers told that he 
was conning something in his mind — of ques- 
tion or answer to the coming deputation. For 
it was the worthy citizens of Amiens who ap- I 
proached, represented by their magistrates and 
council. Nothing could have brought out int« 
better relief the military promptitude and vigour 
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iif the kicaie, than this decrepid specimen of civil 
display. As the slraggUng membere of the 
"deputation concentrated themselves, and pre- 
pared to encounter the appalling presence of him 
'they came to idolize, the individual exhibitions 
'"Of perturbation and preparation were irresistibly 
ludicrous. While they all endeavoured to tub 
'tfie sleep from their eyes, and the cold from 
their hands, one worthy burgher took off the 
Ikrge coat which had wrapped him from the 
morning air, and flung it on the ground ; another 
dishurthened his head of the black silk night- 
cap wliicli had covered it; a third unbuttoned 
' the woollen gaiters that had hitherto hid the 
'display of his spindle shanks, decked in a pwr 
of dirty white silk slockibgs. The spokesman 
carefully read over and over the paper contain- 
ing his address, and his teeth chattered friiin 
fright even at this rehearsal. At length, how- 
■, they all moved forwards in couplesj with 
bare heads, and almost prostrate bodies, ^^a- 
poleon turned round and stood calmly, ready to 
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{^^]^^e,D^^; took, two or j%ee pincj^^^ijf 

gfpujP^ 0^4 f*!^ wed with tbp^ politic shew ofpplUj^ 

a^s,j;^|)ile th^ ov^:pp^ered magistrate b^jgl^n 

^.^^,^J.|CQ9^s^ of the usual ▼erbiage pf Yjhkh 

J^|^§/]L|j^Qnie things are fbrmed. It was sicaroely 

/(^(Uble^ from the trepidation of the orf t;pr* 

,^q)p][e9^ li^ene^ with impatience, aod . w)^ 

^^ magifitfate jnade a short pause, to recov^ 

^^ffe^ii^^ b^ took adyantage of the mpmeht, feigned 

^|(i< l^Ue^e the address concluded, and spoke.a 

J^W .sentences of reply rapidly yet di^^^i^ctly- 

l^pcuiei^; caught some of the words. Th?y .rte- 

,^]^]^ to the war on which he wasjus^ then 

j^t^ring to decide the destinies of Europe,; and 

die (^^ludi^ expre^siohs being uttered in a 

inqre positive an^ peremptory tope, wereiiot to 



-WO 



rt^-men, not manufactories. I want your citi- 
9ens to become soldiers. The> towns that send 
me the mpst and the best, are those which \may 
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•mpect my favour and protection. See to: it, 
jgentlemen; the conscription is at hand— the 
army is on the patli to glory !" 

With these words he gave some sign, percep- 
iSfcle to those who watched his every look ; and 
in an instant his charger was led to the steps of 
the terrace, the discomfited deputation being 
forced to break away as best they might, and 
save themselves from the curvettings of the 
proud animal. 

Without further notice of the citizens, the 
emperor mounted his horse ; and, once in the 
saddle, the docile beast was as calm and tem- 
perate as though conscious that it bore the 
master of half the civilized world. 

And now the review commenced. As soon 
as the emperor was mounted, the word was 
passed for the formation of the troops into 
column, and then the different evolutions began. 
The personal staff of Napoleon were in a few 
minutes on horseback, and close beside their 
ebiei. He stood out a little in front, only dis. 
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Anguished from them hy the plainuess of bit 
dress, and the Biogular power of liis look ao^ - 
appearance. Lucien gazed on him with fasc^ 
nated eyes, and felt that he could willingJyilay 
down his life that moment, to attract one a^ 
proving glance from the mighty iX>nqueror, At 
the troops began to move, and perform -their 
various raanceuvres on the ground that had 
been cleared for them, the countenance of Na^ 
poleon, whieh had till then displayed the gravity 
of command rather than its energy, began gra- 
dually to lighten up with a brighter expression. 
The muscles of his face came into active piay^ 
his eyes became enlarged, a smile of peculiar 
sweetness spread over his lips, his sailow cheeks 
began to glow, and the enthusiasm of the war- ' 
rior dissolved the callousness of the king. As 
the infantry marched and wheeled, performing' 
its evolutions with perfect skill, lie was evi- 
dently moved to absolute delight. Frequent, 
approving gestures encouraged thcra. He took 
snuff, in quantities that proved the act <f{ doipe 
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K>the mere force of habit during his pleoeed 
abstraction. As the three regiments iDarchcd 
past him, he gave theoi ample reason to be 
aatisfiecl with themselves and him. He loudly 
praised them to the generals around him, and 
liiey filed awayin evident enthusiasm about tliear 
great chieftain. Napoleon on this occasion, 
while reviewing this (comparatively) handful of 
soldiers, proved himself truly a man of genius; 
for genius alone can enter into the consideration 
of trifles, and clothe them with the consequence 
of mighty matters and events. It is imagine 
tion, the grand attribute of genius, that aup> 
plies the deficiency, and brings to the highest 
level of importance that which, witli common 
minds, would ever retain its littleness. 

But it waa when the six squadrons of dragoons 
began to move, that Napoleon really felt the 
inspiration of the scene. The infantry had filed 
pfF through the gate, and the distant sounds of 
their music, were gradually dying away, when 
a flourish of trumpets announced ihe cavalry 
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i»a]»0fif«vi;ei^ The clatter of theliorsesjmd^thw 
BudmBBsed riders^ as they filed and wheeled about, 
^iTied' «^ eaiji:' beholder^s bloodj and tte 
^ettip^or'^ not the least. Several charges todc 
ijpfac^ at his orders, suparbly executed^but in><it 
ipaide too confined to allow of their fiiUeflbetw 
Jii^apoIeoD ordered the whcde to retreat td^ tH^ 
¥eitj extremity of the court yatd^ and he liinild^ 
hai^ly retired from the fhtce he had oeeuiiied 
ion front -of the partare. He now almost temehei 
idne^tcrrrace of the diiteau, and- when the sqatid^ 
«ons:> bad wheeled round, and fitoed himv hit 
efmniiinded in his own person another ohat^ 
like ' lightning the word was obeyed^ dioilhl 
<eiiMered ' the whde line, the fbU length of lil^ 
court, and as they touched on the parterf^^MR 
«Mli0d' to escpeot the word to halt ' Thi^'^ffi- 
^t/ks y<ft ' the ^ staff looked at the « •em^^r^^^i^ 
tttikidtfs hope' that he wouM ^fWc^^-lkit^bls 
teiM > was^ far^ abroKd,' not pfrison^ to '« 'fldW^ 
fdtte^ He^veno wQrd^theCfqtred)x)aseaii)e<bnfi 
IjI'a mom^iit the whole treasures of the *partert^ 
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were trampled into atoms, rooted up, annihilated. 
Several horses stumbled over tbe shrubs and 
flower pots, and fell — Napoleon heeded them 
pot — nor ever gave the looked for word, till tbe 
foremost line almost touched his horse's head. 
FuFsuant to his command, in an instant they 
lialted, nnd wheeled round again ; and another 
retreating charge completed the destruction of 
the doomed parterre, and ended the martial 
display. 

Several of the dismounted troopers recovered 
tbeir seats and rode back to rejoin their troops. 
Two were unable to move ; and some of the 
attendant observers raised them from the ground, 
and bore them away. One had a leg broken, the 
other a skull fractured; and the pale faces of 
both, were turned full upon Napoleon, as he 
spoke loudly to their more fortunate comrades. 

" Soldiers, I am well pleased with you to-day. 
To-morrow shall see your reward. You march 
at dawn to join the grand army." '■'H 




b^i{«€t%iHve tlie Emperoi? I Loiig< live 'NAf)il^ 
him ihe-t ^ead^^^ wtts shouted by ^v^y'Vol6i^. 
£f ^ tM podr wduad^d wretches od the "fftstnk 
^^HA^iun^ feebly joined in ^facrscmnd^^ BiM 
tb^ eXf^aniations fell dull and danrp -Upbti 
^^lipoboii^^ear. The deltifiio» of the scene Wks 
gntitevrfir The world he had ct^eated, bad vani^hM 
ivitk thetfare«(^ of- man^s af)f>lau^i' H^ f^eit^-: 
||ilBQd'idi& i^aKty o£ the narrcrw ^sphere bi^^tAbV^ 
in* Scorn of the insufficient space took p}ai^«f 
Iv^iiigb wrought' energy ;' bis eminteiiatie^ lost 
it^tbnghtness^ k becaifie at once dull, digni&id, 
iind gloomy ; he cast a cold and c»rel^ss kfbIL 
ti|l^vthe..woi]nded sufferers beneath hiil»;'d)ii« 
49H)!up|Qd fitom bi^borse^ and walked hSLs^yHtim 
iiBie^f^Xe9Xki\ '■'' ■' -»• ■•^•' • ^''^- -^ ^''^'^' 

. 'M^iicien^.-wfao had observed bimrdoseiyj s#6bd 
tifilliAfixed to the spot He Was « carried txiihStf 
ii^ .forgetfulness of aW^ but the toatempktion 
qi(y$bf9 wonderful b^g who bad Med • bis ey^* 
He saw the wounded soldiers carried offv*'^^ 
carriages with fresh horses brought to the door, 




And the emperor and his immediate followers 
enter tliem, while the rest mounted their horses, 
and all rapidly dashed olf, without deigning a 
Tisit to the town. It was the garrison onlj that 
he cared for. 

All the beholders of the scene with the excep- 
tion of Lucien, had followed the cavalcade. 
While our hero stood alone and thoughtffll, lie 
was aroused from his reverie bya voice of wailii^, 
and looking round him, he saw sitting on the 
terrace steps, an old grey headed man, with eyes 
fixed on the desolated parterre, wringing his 
hands in anguish, and loudly venting his feelings. 
It was the old gardener of the chateau, who had 
thus witnessed in an hour, the destruction of 
half a century of care, of labour, and of pride. 

" Curse on the conqueror ! Death to the 
destroyer," cried he: "callous to all but his 
own greatness, men iire liis slaves, and nature 
itself his byword of contempt, He cares not 
what hearts he wrings with grief, what regions 
he lays desolate. Why ahould I then wonder 
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«thij»^^'w&nt<m waste? He goesfiowto finidh the 
^nquiest of the world-^to devastate whole 
wq^bx^f as he has rumed this garden. But the 
tlaj^ waj come, when not one shrub shall dbadow 
the destroyer's grave !" 

qvLriocieU' turned away, walked to his inn, got 
hi*, horse, and sauntered home ; the scene of the 
niornii^, and the old man^s anathema filling his 
,brai0 and ringing in his ears. 
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l[lBad ji 9bun buf uH •ninf hnuisif 'nvtl ol 

n'Hf(lTon9rfllK'r--i«f I - rr-T,, ,i',t 'v> -JtUIX Ot S'tOV 

^mmtfyn hrw : > '=!; .1 'ilntrfl 

'™''""' ''"'biipTEit'S.""' •■'°'"' •'"" 

,Tp£ transaction just described took place in 
tlie latter end of April 181S. Napoleon, big 
with his vast designs, was then on the point of 
leaving France, to put himself at the head of the 
cpmbined forces with which he was about to 
<^n his crusade against the north. Previous 
to his departure, he had made several rapid and 
almost secret journeys into different parts of tlie, 
kingdom, inspecting fortresses, reviewing depdts, 
and taking garrisons by surprise. He had thus 
with his own eyes scon the state of things id 
almost every important quarter, and formed nis 
judgment, on personal observation, of thecoodi- 
tion and disposition of the troops he was about 
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to leave behind hiin. He had made a hasty 
visit to some of the strong places on the northera 
irontier, and io the Netherlands; and returning 
to Paris, he had suddenly left the direct road, 
and, totally unexpected, he appeared, as we have 
seen, at Amiens. 

Napoleon mortally hated on lliese occa&ions 
the pompous parade of corporation loyalty, and, 
above all things, the fustian eloquence in which 
the addresses were written and spoken. To 
avoid as much as could be escaped from of these 
BoIemnitJes, he often took up his residence at 
some house in the suburbs of the town, and 
declined to occupy the ofScial mansions of the 
mayors or prefects ; and, as had j ust taken place^ 
he moat frequently avoided even entering the 
town at all, making the municipal authorities 
ixnae to him to his country quarters, and cutting 
as short as possible the measure of their sen- 
vile eulogy. The chateau which he had this 
time chosen for his halting place at Amiens, was 
the property of one of those emigrants wlio had 




refused to return to France, notwithstanding all 
. the encouragement held out in the imperial pm- 
miscs, and againtit whom a positive deeree of 
banishment was afterwards issued for cometUpt 
•of it. Napoleon did not of course hold th^ 
recusants in great good will ; and he thodgfit 
-nothing of the passing inconvenience, or pertrtA- 
nent annoyance occasioned by his three hoiirs 
sojourn, in the present instance, at the uninha- 
bited house of a man who despised his induce- 
ments or detested hia rule. Tlie officer of his 
household, on whom depended the providing of 
proper quarters on the Emperor's flying excur- 
sions, knew well the particular situation 'of every 
habitation likely to suit his purposes, near most 
of the principal towns, and this, like the others, 
had been noted down as the one most fit for his 
reception. It was kept in good order, scantily, 
but sufficiently furnished, and a few sCrTants 
retained, at the expense, for many years, of iHc 
absent proprietor ; and the garden and shrob- 
beries, where his happiest hours of childliood had 



iAi^iip^i} iMT^rev pjrf>fij9jrTed. at xomdcttabkA^pM, 
.j^^(.f»i;^ isb' "wfaiab the ernpecor found lihetu- 
\Si^^iMh oiid^pEiixctvou was not by aay mcms 
iVfSSf^^^'^^r The clearing away theTemains 
^^^^hgl^b^ubl^ry he did not stop to consider, as 
iJ'FBf'ykj^ft^^W^^ ^ b^^ ^® wanton ravage of the 
JlgfiJ^Tr^ ,w^Bi, as it. has been described, the ejBBoct 
^f^^{suidden jsaid uncontroulable impdbe* . Whc^ 
_j^{^^e,Q9f:p^epced npt the least regret. The 
„^^^il fff the obstinate absentee were of ^perfact 
^^(^^noe to. him ; but his keen sense of J^ustioe 
'l^pf^Mm.oirjieTy .before he left the.pUpe^^tfi 
j1g9S¥ ^fi^l^Qt for Ibe daa^agipi to be ^mged 
^<}9^^|]f^ vi^^ imrsc^r-iapd he. comiaaiided a pw- 
jj^ -fpf^^y^ajt hundred feacics tp be setttedi^li 
^J^j^d.gardjsner, wj^we socrpw did,i^ «^lipe 
gfefs^i^r^^ting eye, though, it road^ bi4lt ^KuMt 
/4W*?^^P^iW hU heart* = , ; . >; : ;► ii. ; xjy < 

litiAT^®^' ppi^ta *(^j^^t€4^ ^^ hi* ihafifiy. brfah- 
^i^^ispa^he^i. h# pp^e^de4 mfiMyiPiihi^^mtf 
^^ fijifatflj^ ta^takp l«9,fi?ial :jWiel|8ill:)esJol^d«-• 
jbpffte;^S, feav«ig^J9»g i^di^itbii whtih (rf^iibat 
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stupendous undertaking, which was destined, 
like the pyramids of the Egyptian kings, to be 
but an unwieldy record of perishing power and 
vain ambition. 

And while the imperial traveller hurried on 
witb all the speed which his horses could put 
forth, our hero returned homewards at his 
animal's ea^eat pace, with his mind as full 
of plans and projects (and oil of as mighty 
import to himself) as was that of the gre»t 
conqueror for whom the world was too small. 

Lucien was received by Valerie and his father 
with more than a common welcome, for they 
(need I say she in particular .?•) were someuh^t 
uneasy at the unusual circumstance of his having 
been alisent all night. They were, however, re^ 
iievedfromaiianxiety, by ascertaining that he was 
safe and weil ; and Valerie soon observed in him 
an air of extraordinary buoyancy that seemed ta 
elevate him above himself. She knew the peca^ 
liarities of his mind, and slie was certain that 
ifiSfie ^y^^of rare occurrence had given this 
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qolaunag to his manners. She did not, hoiH> I 
ever, seek to force the revelation from hin^ j 
but quietly, though anxiously, wfuted hiBowi,! 
time. 

Mr. Lacourteile began his inquiriee as to th| 
result of Lucien's mission, with an uneasindHil 
too evident to be trifled with. Lucien thou^Mj 
tbe best answer would be the production of tttt>| 
iiistruoieiit which he had obtained from Uonnard, 
and by which the astonished fathei- saw that he 
had a whole year's respite for payment, and that 
his debt was reduced to less than half the sum<l 
for which he believed himself to be involvedi.1 
He pressed Lucieit for a detail of the means t^>| 
which he had effected these unexpected coniMliB 
tiwis, and Lucien gave a brief, but grapW 
sketch of his interview with the notary, and n 
a full confession of the part he himself hiH 
acted, and of the varied sensations which I 
acconipanie<l his conduct from first to last, 
then narrated the circumstances of his inter 
with the emperor ; and being on this subject evt 







mate animated than on the former, he proflttc^*'! 
on his listeners a vivid impression of thedcei^y, 
and of all that passed in his own mind 'JH'CidikS' 
nectioQ with it ; and from the oft-reperitttt 'det!"' 
scription of this, his father and other (Viends had 
it as much by heart (t!iough by no means as' 
much at heart) as he had, and from tiieir ac- 
counts at second hand, I have been enabled 
to retail it, as I have done iri the last two 
chapters. 

From the day of Lucien's return home a week 
or more passed by, spent by him in a state of 
mingled ferment and constraint. Deeply aifd 
devotedly as he loved Valerie, he felt that he' 
must leave her. Pate seemed to have decided ' 
the necessity of military service as a part of bw''^ 
existence. He cotild not conceal from hJAisrff*" 
that peace, fortune, love, all combinedi odiiB^'' 
have no permanent charms for him, whife'^tlS"'' 
canker of ungratified amhitton was gnawing it '*i 
His passion for a military life Bii^fft'^ 
been stitled amidst the trait€|ufl7' 



his heart. His passion for a 
perhaps liave been stitled ai 



joj^ ^ibpme. and . happiness, had not the memo- 
ra^]g.^^9eQf ait Amiens, and the fascination of 
Na{i9il[epp''s faoie, called it too powerfully into ac-. 
tic^[t^j9^aiti» suppression possible. Feeling but, 
a ^[Qilfc^^.pf self torment in efforts to extinguish 
thig^i4f^;rv|ling passion, he at length resolved to 
let j); 1^9; jits course unobstructed ; and the only, 
Iii«^pg pain he experienced in so doing, vas 
trqtpi^ . the. diflSculty of concealing from Valerie, 
or the still greater one of confessing to her fee^ 
ing|3)i^d intentions which must soon, very fiC!9% 
ca^^)^ so much misery. ,,. 

^t apart of this disquietude he might have., 
8p^(]:)s4^ bin^f Attempted concealment JQpopa ; 
hef^^jlf:^ . unnecessary and . fruitless. She knevr . 
all.^al^^e bad to acknowledge. From the 4«iy ^ 
bfj|dsn»flurn ftouj^ Amiens, it was impossijjletp^ 
de^jjT^. h^t, His. animated despription of ^tl^,; 
ennprovjof th^.jmnce hfi had conversed [Y^^U^y^ 
of it^^.fp^nf| M had witnessjed,. w^ i|^qa,ti^H;v^T < 
A8;^W ^ %t itself, tp jtbe^iagt^r lfl^chf^^s.; 




her. When, or how he meant to effect his 
resolution to become a soldier, she knew oot, 
nor had he indeed decided, when a most un- 
looked for arrival, and its consequences, gave 
him the wished for opportunity. 

One day as the family party were sitting at 
their frugal dinner, not expecting, nor prepared 
for a viator, a gentleman appeared at the ouUr 
door ; and before Mr. LacouricUe had time to 
go out of the room, to receive him with the 
courtesy due to a stranger, he walked in with 
an air of mixed politeness and familiarity. He 
bowed to Valerie with a marked expression of 
respect, more siighcly to Lucien ; and stretching 
his hand towards Mr. Laeourteile, claimed his, 
for his old acquaintance, Isambert Duflos. 

It was hard to tell which of the party was 
moat surpiiseti. Lucien and Valerie both red- 
dened deeply — from different feelings however. 
Mr. Laeourteile stared at Isambert, while be 
gras]Ted his hand firmly, and looked at hlra long 
before he was quite convinced of bis identity. 
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His appearance was much changed and infi- 
nitely improved. He had grown into the height 
and full proportions of manhood, and was now 
in figure as nearly as possible the same as Lu- 
den. He was by no means so handsome, but 
he had acquired an air of military firmness that 
was more marked and decided than his. He 
was better dressed too, than on the day of his 
former visit, and was altogether superior in i^ 
pearance to what Valerie remembered of him on 
that occasion. His manners were quite un- 
changed, frank and careless in their general 
tone, but particularly decided and impressive 
when he wished to give strength to any obser- 
vation that fell from him. 

After the warm welcome of Mr. Laoourtelle, 
the forced civility of Lucien, and the courteous 
salutation of Valerie were duly acknowledge^? 
and Isambert had taken his place at table, he 
hastened to explain the circumstances whith 
had so soon terminated his military career, and 
brought him back to France. In lightly touch 
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irig the d^t^Is of his services in SpaiQj.v^we 
l)e had been s^t direct from FUxecourt with 
the batch of his fellow conscripts, he didnot q^uitc 
suppress the circumstances which had gaip^d 
lum such honourable mention in the public 
despatches. From the pecuhar good lupk wliich 
follows some men in their military career, he 
had been enabled to afford, on the very day that 
gained him admission to the Legion of Honour, 
protection and safety to the family of a rich and 
grateful Spanish grandee, who insisted on hie 
receiving as his right, but still insufficient re- 
ward, a portion of tiic valuable property which 
his bravery and generosity had preserved. This 
^ft of a portion of what was his own, had he 
preferred the laws of war to the dictates of in- 
tegrity, was presented to him in valuable dia- 
monds, as being more portable, and more easily 
transferred to cash than any other kind of secu- 
^ rities. laambert safely preserved the diamonds 
until an opportunity offered of disposing of 
tbem, jn one of the great towns to which his 
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t"*a9 Bodn reiiiov^ ; and' liitTing 'pttf 
cared the best pnce he couldj which was far 
odow their value, lie transmitted the bills to old 

TSoiiiaard at Amiens, by whose means it was that 

^'KeBad known of Mr. Lacourtelle's want of a 
Euosdcute for his son, and through whom the 

^ whole arrangement had been made. Isambert 
wrote to the old notary ample directions for the 

' disposal of his remittance, desiring in the first 
'place, a certain portion to be immediately handed 
to his father, and next, that the outstanding 
claim against Mr. Lacouitelle should be instantly 
bought up in his name, and that gentleman 
allowed his own time for the payment. The 
notary performed the latter part of hia orders, 
with a slight exception or two ; he totally sup. 
pressed all mention of Isambert's name in the 

"prirchase, calculating upon the great probabilities 
that he would never return ; he bought up the 
" bonds in his own name, by a private agreement 
Vith the ori^nal lender of the money, by which 
he secured a large allowance to himself in con- 
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uiTCrutida of prompt paymeat, and be twik sn^ 
to pursue Mr. Lacourtellc for the wTioffe,' WitB 
all the vengeful rigours of the law. 
" Mr. Lacourtelle's gratitude to Isambert ahd 
Lucien's indignation against Bonnard prompted 
ffeqiient interruption at this part of the narra- 
tive; both being anxious to relate to Isambert 
the particulars of Lucien's interview ivith the 
legal villain. But Isambert stopped them short, 
by assuring them that he was acquainted with tbe 
whole affair; and be proceeded to state, that 
subsequently to the good fortune which he had 
already mentioned, lie had had the still greater 
of actually saving the life of liis general, one of 
the most distinguished marshals of France, *ho, 
in his unbounded gratitude, offered every thhig 
to his preserver that his influence could procure. 
Promotion was the first thing that occurred to 
the marshal — but it happened to be the very 
last that suited Isambert. He had done his 
duty, as has been seen, with distinguished zeal ; 
had giuned the applause and admiration of all 
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raphes ,for his exemplary conduct and counige ; 

^^t he }?;^ted the ,life,of a soldier.. He hated 

the scenes of bloody the reckless waste of time, 

i^^ t9tfd dissipaitiop of mind, and the abounding 

;jp|^p20igaiQy whicL were too much the avoidless 

cliiia^acjteristics of the profession. He5 therefore, 

.^, the astonishment of the marshal and all his 

.oqimpanions, (but he could not forfeit their 

e^yem)^ requested, as the rewmrd most congenial 

.I0.h^4e6ire8, an immediate discharge from the 

^afrvici^; a;ad asked another private &vour, 

■ iriiich it would be premature to mention here. 

. ^Th^ first request was, after remonstrance and 

^ almost reproach had been exhausted, granted to 

,lnin ; wd thus, at the expiration of two years 

. J^ found himself released from his engagement, 

— \' ' ■ 

,:;if)uch bad bound him to serve for five; and 
..,ii[^thout one day^s delay he hurried back to 
^ ^j^ranoe, and arrived at his father's liouse in the 
^ijfei^bourhood of Amiens, as soon as a letter 

<9QUld have travelled to announce his coming, 
yir\nMy. first vipjit," said Xsambert, poncliidipg 




L 



his recital, " vas, aa you will suppose, to my 
psreots — for I have both father and molber atill 
living — and to my great delight I found tbeui 
WeU, and to theirt I convinced them that I was 
so too, after all my perils. It was yesterday 
tnoiiiing that I reached home. In the afteruoon, 
I visited our common friend old Bonnard. Sinoe 
the day that Mr. Lucieu Lacourtelle caught 
him napping he has not had such a fright, de- 
pend upon it, as my appearance caused him. 
The devil himself could not have surprised him 
so much. Our interview was a long one, but it 
ended well. The old wretch acknowledged liis 
oiquity, detwted all that passed with you, re- 
funded me the money which I had transmitted 
him, and the first use I made of part of it waa 
to pay oSt the six thousand francs you owed him, 
and here, I have the pleasure to present you 
your bond, with a full acquittal for principtd 
and interest." 

*' And now," continued he, seeing that bglh 
father and eon were preparing to ^^:9k^fK:j 
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tlH^ks^iaod'that: Valerie ^as .nM)6t doquentfy' 
uiti^ngUvMrft through thcf m^tnri <kf:ihier brigbt^^ 
yWkkihinl bjied^ ^^ and now, that* we -maj quite 
cd^i^Kl^'tfae fdoting* oti Which ^e dtand^ «*d 
toC^ii^rlsitf jotfir ittis-ednceiiviag itfop aomomcititv 
let^^H^ tell' yoii ttiat it was not my money that ^ 
rM@^edthi§'tiondvbtft <2^(!»«r^i> ¥ou know that: 
ybk^. fMlSd 1^ ' tett thousand fronds for my |>nz^ 
m^ed^^^rvice fer five years, for l7bich.periodjyou 
ootif^vlsd your BOH to be released from-ail don« 
s^ptkm elaims. So did I; and wfaai I got 
nAjr^disoliftrge from the army at the end.of two 
ytkr% i^tht>aght that in strict justice the exemjK 
tkA gratt^ to me for life should have extended 
tl]f-'IntA th^t I represented. So in justice it 
sMlEitid, but you know that law and jusdee.aie 
n€tt^iiit^'the simie; and I found yesterday on 
itflekhig the inquiry at Amiens that ^the iaVomi 
jjiliiitedto me was mei^ely personal ; that ILudien 
Lacourtelle is as liable as ever to serve as & sok. 
(flj^i ^d ^at'hefi^^y4>6 drawn again for the 
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rs*. That being the ease, I w^Bclearly bound 
to refund you the proportion of the money y Oil 
paid me equivalent to three years' service ; it 
•tnouated to six thousand franca exactly, and I 
thought the best and most pleasing way to jm 
to receive it would be in the redemption of ybiir 

bond. I therefore" buthe suddenly stopped, 

OR perceiving that Valerie turned pale, rose 
hastily, and quitted tlie room. 

This circumstance spoke her secret only to 
him who knew it before. Isambert attached no 
meaning of its true nature to this change of 
aoiuur, and Mr. Lacourtelle was loo much in- 
terested in the conversation to give any thing else 
his minute attention. Valerie tlierefore escaped 
undiscovered, though not unobserved; and ill 
as she felt herself, she could not fail to remark 
the strong emotion visible on Isambert's counter 
nance, at the betrayal of hers. Lucien followed 
her from the room, to cheer her with such com- 
forting assurances as lie could give; but a new 
pang had been added to the certainty that he 
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,V^¥^l f^Q)$f <IIBJ9T'ai BUIOX. SOI 

gf2y|}^>^gQ a«,;^ stl^Jier^bjr^tbeikddwledge thai 
ii I^¥WS-; ^ » ti^sie (bat .Luoiea< > md Valerie 

hjf^ f^]^liQj(9ated )to Isambertiforwboim' Ms 
tpgff^^^jifXx^ M^justly increkued tenfold, maoh 
of^|^lc(ir<}iiW(tence8Qf tbe last tvi^o years. ' H« 
pilf;!^cu)f^^ tMid vof the adival 'of tbe De Vilt^ 
forte family, of Henriette's evident attaohment 
t9«hif,iiQi^ and he confessed that* be bad given 
asffi)} 4poount of it t6 Bonnard while inducing 
hji^ to, withhold his demands, in tbe ]H>tioii that 
Jlrfji^jciep'^.inarriage to the romantic beauty would 
h^Tife soon enabled him to dear off the inonnw 
lf;ii!^nQei of that debt. Mr. Laoourtell^ in bki 
Cffjdf^l; confidence, and dbeered by a more than 
imuif4 >IH^^^^^^^ wine,, acknowledged to Isain* 
bef^M^bat. hi9 next wish after seeing. Lobieii' 
nfjjn^e^ waf to fi|id a fitting husband for Valerie^ 
an^r, he. : $p.^ brp^dl^y hinted bis wish tfakit Xsam^ 
b^.rbiqv^ laighl iprove i the man^ that the 




latter could not affect to hiinsetf a want of 

tionsciougness as to the extent of thoge wisheB. 

' Oti Valerie's return to the dining-room, iHe 

fSptied to her uncle's inquiries for Lucien, that 

'he had gone for a short time to Flixecouft, 
and she apologized in his naHM to Isambert, 
who readily pardoned an absence of which she 
spoke the excuse, Isanibert's conversation ■with 
Mr. Lacoiirlelle had given to hi^ manner that 
kind of ihouglitful animation which is so 
distinct from the every-day gaiety of little 
minds. Although his words did not come from 
tim exactly as if they were either weighed or 
measured, they spoke a meaning of solid enjoy- 
ment, as unlike to levity as it was to gloom. 
He talked to Valerie in a strain of mixed 
amusement and instruction, at least what Va- 

" lerie felt she ought to have acknowledged as 
such, and that at another time she most un- 

"doubtediy would. But with the horrible thought 
- before her of Lucien's being drawn again' j for 
' a conscript, amusement nor instruction had no 



mmfm^Mijim^^ Uamh&n lelkediw wUjKHjift 

, ^WM ^flirite aifeipg fr<w?a it, tlw^t b^^vfr^qok^ 

:>i!miH9r^ it. t< > Aifkp^W t9 1^^ iii^iite B^noymee 

liipd.yj<^esi€^>.i»lief, >4n4 tp the as.gr^t delifl^^ 

iiOft sMif>ui,hf^wf.elhf HeorieUie. de Yijlefoj?te 

,viiu^e k&f. Appearo^i^ to. pay her. usioal oft^- 

i^liQpirimsiv^t She had walked frow the ^^hat^u 

iUkp^saod $he came in with that penpail^ 

v«iK:>0C'«asy pordiality, which is so urresisljibily 

^-^J^Otive whea the h^art, i^ evid^it]y itsia^pi- 

atmUon.,! Ker face wore its. brightest glow .of 

i^vJij^tbi^nd. wimatioHi, apd the elegance of her 

^HH^RI^tfs fppoapleted the oombpMAiQa of all tjbat 

^n ^m^^^^wed tp make a^ n^, striking impre««ion 

-ff0t.&rt sight*,.;,.,' •, K-.P... /; .n-r: :,--.■ ■ „-..> 
jdgu Jif WQ^te'^ firPti iwpMlfe iV^^. ,tO/ caftt w. in- 

loTqifltopg /gtoiee o^uQijndr. tb^ r^^pijt ,^h^b| . not 

on«iAai9k|gJll^^j^ <;^r]i¥!r^|«Mfih«jbjB)4.^^9^g 




' any ^^eat interest to her. She was, n^ 
withGtandiitg, as fond of Valerie as she could be 
tffany one that was not the one paramount mark 
of attachment. She had a great respect also for 
Mr. Lacourtelle, and she Jiked to regard both 
bim and Valerie with those feelings of kin- 
dred, in which something toid her she vrouM 
one dav have a right to view them. She had 
never had the remotest notion that the attach- 
ment which she saw Iwtween Valerie and 
Lucien was more than what might exist between 
brother and sister. And I may here mention 
that Valerie, though well aware of the nature of 
Henriette'a feelings towards Liicien, knew no. 
thing of that petty jealousy which is ftlstly 
supposed to be the test of iroman's love, and 
which turns all her feelings into gall, beCati^ 
another can admire the object of bet affection. 
This sort of jealousy arises from selfishness not 
love; for that delights in seeing the beloved 
one the attraction round which the innoxious 
brilliancy of beauty and grace may sport, ns 
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iightniug plays round the magnetic rod il 
Ulumiues but csiiHOt coneume. Valerie pat 
ber whole tru&t in Lucien'g failb, and while 
sure of hiai she had no fear from othera. 

iThe effect produced on Isamhert by Hen- 
riette'K manner was pleasing, so much so that 
he recovered from the discontent which ber 
interruption at first caused, and he listened lo 
tlie ajiiinatcd flow of her conversation, rather 
amused by the absent air wliicli accompanied all 
she said, while her self-betraying glances were 
perpetually turned towards the window which 
ooimuanded a view of FlixecourU To her 
great relief, and to Valerie's evident joy, Lucien 
at length made his appeAmnce ; but he seemed 
ill at ease. His whole manner evinced a 
struggle of powerful feelings, which none of 
the party were able completely to understand — 
but Valerie, and she alone, feared that she con- 
jectured rightly as to its cause. 

Lucien received all the marked attentions of 
Hjsnrictte with a composed indifference, except 
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On two or three occasions, when a momenUry 
ft^ug of gratified vauity prompted him to let 
Xsamhot see the emotion lie had the pairer.to 
excite. And even these partial returns which 
he made to her kind looks and words, seemed 
to satisfy Henriette, whose imagination easily 
filled up the long intervaJs of his ahstractibn, 
by the supposed workings of timidity, delicacy 
«nd dread — which she firmly reckoned on as the 
iole preventives to Lucien's full and formal 
declaration of an attachment, of which she never 
doubted the existence. 

The closing in of evening gave its warning 
for Henriotte's departure. The whole party 
rose to accompany her on her way towards home ; 
hut afcer walking all together for awhile in the 
direction of the chateau, Lucien contrived to de- 
tach Mr. Lacourtelle from the rest, and making 
im apology to Henriette, they left her and Valerie 
'in Isamhert'scare; and father and son sauntered 
I 'bff on another path. As soon as they were out 
'of hearing of the others, Lucien said. 



btrtskasf oeftaialjji actod nobl^bjl Wi und i^^ 
ifadiJFouiBelfjijtlitokMl^eavei^ j&ee firoio all lh$ 
imUe ^ave darned ojou for ;twa y^rs paal." /. 
^Ij^ Yee^i lorp^boffr, Isambeit has ! indeed > fulij 
{ffobredj rfaimaelf «hat myfrst ,Mopre6siQn' ti^ 
ipe]i&iw89 : jatt BoaHT lo^d^ wdil^and but oii^ar 
t^d^ings aare wanting tx> cooiplete ihe happi- 
besBL^ tt& all* I t£iin](, I know what you have 
takaa mm aid^for? X)q I guess rightly F Conae, 
come, I'll relieve your exnbarrassinents--*y(m 
"^fn&mkil^ >0peak to pe about Mademoiselle de 
ffflrforte?" , 

.uiffiMadnm^foa^e de ViUefbrte 1 No, indeed, 
iJlthcT) I dp; not 

-C'i>6 Yes you do — there is np use in de^yiI]lg it 
^HntilwiQl spare all your confusion— I take.it 
ddlsipbn himself. It is a brilliant thingi, qgr 
Sbc^^tf^and: tQ-mon?ow morning I will wait upon 
jber':it]2iatocratical old father, and ronse th^ tUok 
blood in hb nobb^rvein^ hf proposing mil^cA 



son-in-law as none of his feudal progenitorK ever 
bad. Leave it all to me— ^Henriette will have 
an mdependcnt fortune, and a fine one, youidogt 
at her mother's death — I'll warrant jou I ebaU 
get over their scruples, if any exiet. You sU^ , ■ 
have her — never fear — I promise her to yon.", i 
' My dear father, you quite mistake me->I 
awear to yoii you do. You forget the conscrip- 
tion — that I am again liable—" 

■' A fig for the conscription! What even if ■ 
you were drawn ? Old De Villeforte shall bwx i 
you off at any price." .,,„,., 

' De Villeforte ! What in God's name b^J^^jj 
I, can I have to do with him ? You are lalj(n|r*j,,, 
I ing under a dreadful deluEion, my dear father-^ -^^ 

^^^L the shock you will receive by and bye will ppeai 
^^H jour eyes to the fact.'" 

I " Shock 1 What do you call a shock / You 

I thiukhe'll refuse me? He'll not dare to do that, 

! Lucien. My father made his fly before cow, in 

fear and trembling — and he will not venture to 
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iio*Q^4Whre^^ttt^ Ittysdf in thy 

srUfbkA. 'metOfimt I Uhdll b^ iwith Mm tdL * 

LucSfefli fibdiiig it Valti tb <>ppds6 foi^ the tinki^ ' 
W ft«lkjr*^ ob^tinatd errdr, left him at Mgth 
mdlit^^mik b^iith of Vaterie; Hem^h^^ 
and Isambert returning to the' houite, "wh^i^ 
MH XiacburteU^ soon appeared ; and after soine 
feilC^iiiilfafcomtimnplace conversation, Ludeh 
contrived again to escape from the presence df 
hia'fiit^ei^ Imd their visitor ; and Valerie follow- 
ing^ Hf^itignal, they were once more together, 
umjiHieiYM and t^hheai^d by all the wcn^ld. 

fiilthbwdifi^ent was their brief and anguiisbed 
interview, from those delicioas hoars of sfol^ 
intl^rtburde' which had shortened and brightened 
ev^ ^ay for the last two years ! Lutien tiAtt' • 
madie^tip hb mind, in desperatiohj tx) ^mmllnif- ^ 
catd^' W Vaferie before hand, lihe ititelli^hc^ '^ 
whft^k thf^morfow was td proekhn tb' iili. ^ 'St^; 
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' OB her part, too clearly anticipated the dis- 

I closure lie was about to make. She had known 

^ him too long — had watched him too well, to 

' hesitate in her conTiction of the course he was 

> K) decided on taking. The whole tenor of his 

' conversation and conduct, from the day of his 

return from Amiens, had impressed her with the 

' certainty of his intended voluntary service as a 

soldier : and when she heard Isambert that day 

]MX)nounce his liabihty to be drawn, and saw the 

flush of animation which the statement caused 

Ml Lucien's brow, her heart sunk within herj 

and drew witli it, as we have seen, every drop 

of the blood that mantled in her cheeks. Still, 

although Valerie could feel the very depths of 

emotion, she had a fund of strength of nnnd 

, that rarely failed her. She had good sense, as 

Well as strong feeling ; and she possessed, be- 

' Bides, a fine quality of pride, that told her what 

was due to herself in all the varying accidents 

of life. She could not consent to be an unsu<v 

' ctssful suppliant for mercy, even at the feet of 
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L^e%j|mg,e^f^:th4t it would beabnostas^ 
d§ffi9^^.M>^hsr to use that lost resource of 
"^^sm^tif penuasioni. to makahitti^ diaiige a ro*. 
sojbili^ (m mlmhiis. present peace. and ber own* 
cb^d^ ^iSuiWBe happineas d^nded. She 
8«fff ^^e^fy^irithat were he now mduced to 
abtodbn^/ hisi design^ it would be the creetioii 
o^ SiiXuxvrxus^to him, from which would 
^Rjntfd^^'P^i^bapa^ contempt and aver^on to her 
^^^ woMld./have been its cause. Under the 
ii|fliieBiie^<tbeD^ of all these reasonings she w» 
fffi^^ %o hear, and to support as best she 
m^i^^the avowal which trembled on Luden^s: 
qiiiMering lip. 
l(y§]i^trie: ii^ the midst of her own wretchedness, 

8%ptir^ tp lessen his agitation and embarrassment^ 
a^ Jlh#^le4 to> rather than avoided his cou&fh 
As6y ^bat:i!Fhe9 he parted from her that evening 
l^ifr^M; 1^ the GreiBer at Flixecourt, who b^^l 
^j.jStmS^^^ of the lots for the drawing 40. 
tgjf^ifipm |He^Qxt4»jvMand that, by a pattipr, 
<5tiii9y»iUM|ef ipCiCoUing.th^ ppjie?^, Jq ^pl^B^, 




ia the vase, Lucien was to be aware of thoae 

which ensured the fate c£ the drawers. He had 

I adopted the usual means employed, in persuading 

1 the underlings of office to induce the (ireffier to 

I mak& this arrangement, and the latter satisfied 

his conscience for the act of connivance, by the 

coasideration that he was thus instrumental in 

gainhig for the emperor's service the fincEt lad 

in the commune. 

I Valerie summoned all her fortitude to listeo 

I to thb decisive detail. She now saw that no 

' rational hope was left for her; and with an 

I energy, which might almost be called hercdsni, 

' she immediately began to repeat the prepara- 

I tions for her lover's departure, which two years 

I before she had made with a hand less firm even 

than now. For her affliction in the first in- 

I stance was even greater than the present, her 

nerves being then not strung by the certainty of 

her lover's tried attachment, which now seemed 

to brace her spirits and counteract the workings 

of despair. Valerie retiied to her own chamber. 



Jbd^lidnb^H; to t9)e diseussibn of their iepiaiy 
^ 4*8' ^feiifetld topics of public and prirate' 
Met%M i^i^h *ah>^froin its inspirations. ILtmg 
itftk^'botk had retired to their beds, LncieU and 
Valerie continued their sad employment "knd 
Mtit^' ^aA ifiseoilrse ; both borne up, by their 
difit^e^lil^^xi^ng' feelings, against the misfortune 
61' d^ reparation, which they aknowledged to be 
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THKdmwing for theconsd^tibnfWas'^icffl 
'for an early hour the followiiig ttidrAJig/Wiffi 
Luden attended punctually at the Mfdrie>'^^A*6 
'soon as his turn for drawing catti^ he p'At 8j 
his hand with a quiet certainty of the'rei^ull, 
but with none of the haughty impatience WiiiS[% 
so distinguished him on the former ty^sikLAdli. 
He pulled forth the lot— it was examined kfiU 
proclaimed — Lucien was announced a secodA 
time a conscript — passed hastily thtough tHe 
hands of the junta within— and, while he ctHrolff 
hut resolutely Walked through the 'Vilkge, fti 
sent forward a swift messenger to announce tb 
his father that he was decidedly a soldieiri * '""' 



Mr. Lacourtelle and Isambert were at break- 
fast, when the messenger arrived. Valerie 
could not venture -to appear. The man an- 
nounced his intelbgence abruptly at the open 
window, and no sooner did Mr. Lacourtelle un- 
derstand it fulfy, than he (Commenced his prepa- 
rations for hastening his visit to the Ch&teau 
de Villeforte. He seemed to have expected this 
^ff It^ ^d hjB ^eokooed on the qertainty of his 
f^^ ,^d Henrietta's influence with her father 
^l^ing i^xd^ubtedly strong enough to obtain his 
Duroose. Isambert,. who two years before bad 
wit^^sed Mr. Lacourtelle'^s suffering in the 
dreajd Qf losing his son, could not now help 
f|}i^^lizing on the variability of the human 
iq^n^, wheo he saw this father on the veacy 
jpnt,, of enduring the certainty of the evil he 
j^ jMoi*^ had the means of averting, and cp^v 
pf^^f^ in a uiost improbable contingency, his 
i(faly,qhimce for escape, without an appareifjit 
fiyWPtJom of unea^.e3S. But this instance was 
but a proof of th^ too common readi^esi^ with 
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which men cling to the faint hopes of aid from 
others, on points which, when dependant on iheir 
own exertions, they almost despair of. 

Mr. LacoortellB hastily buttoned on his short 
cotton gaiters, fixed his hat firmly on Ms hi&A, 
took liis stick in his hand, and thus plalnTy 
equipped, and winding up his contemptuous 
dislike of the aristocrat to its highest pitch, he 
set off on the proposed visit, which was to ter- 
minate in a demand for his daughter's hand, and 
an immediate sum of money to buy off I>ucien':- 
service. 

About an hour before this departure, a scene 
occurred at the Chateau de Villeforte, which, by 
n curious coincidence, had decided its haughty 
possessor to set off to pay a visit, but of a very 
different nature, to Mr. Lacourtelle. Scarcely 
had Mr. de Villeforte sallied forth from hh 
dressing rown that morning, and taken his eariy 
" cup of coffee, in the large and half furnished 
saloon, when he was surprised and somewhat 
'. at the abi^Pt entriufl^' of hisdaughtex 
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Heanette. Her hair was dishevelled, her eyei 
filled with tears, her dress disordered, and her 
whole air- and appearance, something between 
that of a maniac and a tragedy queen. Her 
father was accustomed to her romantic flights, 
but he thought there was more of reality in her 
present distress, than he bad ever before ob- 
served, and he anxiously moved towards her witii 
open arms and inquiring looks. Henrlette 
flung herself on her knees at his feet; such a 
proceeding being in all affairs of the kind, what 
a gambler would call a Jeu de regie, and for 
several minutes she vainly attempted to utter 
something, through a host of obstructing soba 
and sighs and other convulsions. 

I may take advantage of her situation, to 
explain to the reader, what she found it so hard 
to tell her father. It was simply that she had 
just heard of Lucien's being present at the 
Maine at Flixecourt, to answer the call upon hit 
name, and of his liability to serve as a conscript. 
Shg acquired this information from one oft 
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servants, who had come up to the chateau with 
frequent bulletins of theprogreasof thedrawmg, 
oome anxiety having been either felt or assumed 
by the family, particularly the young ladies, on 
a(»;ouiit of Caraillo de Vilieforte, who»e name was 
«lsD oQ the list, but who ran little risk, as 
his mother had a purse of several thousand 
francs ready to pay for the immediate purchase 
of a Bubstitute, in case that one of the lots should 
fall upon her darling son. Henrictte had often 
heard the story of Isambort's connection with 
the Lacourtelles, and knew that it was he whom 
she had seen the previous evening at tlieir house. 
But Valerie had held back the painful informa- 
tion of Lucien's liability, caused by Isambea-t's 
return, and her own suspicions of his determi- 
nation to become a soldier. She knew the state 
of Henriette's heart, and neither wished to inflict 
on her any of the pain she herself experienced, 
(the ordinary relief to a selfish mind) nor would 
she risk the exposure of her friend's wild and 
unregulated feeUngs before a stranger. The 



A 



^gDokftof* a/ TonMbtic' denouement; and she tan 
40 weihave^$eeii her^ tioh&t fatber^a feet-^haViog 
^Svst>taken<du^'oat(ef 1o di^eflfeumber Her beatitifbl 
Jvo»iBi>treJs»sib of the unagitating accessories of 
«OBab8<imd papillotes. ' 

.-.i f*^ What <m earth is the matter with ^bii, 
iHentiette/' asked Mr.^e YiBeforte, asstrafii^g 
M'btdifffisrence, which was foreign to what he feh. 
** Wbtft hew-boon have you to ask ? Has your 
f^ fabbit done some mischief in the garden, or 
ytmr cat broken a china cup ? Come, come, tell 
txHs your misfortune— ^your pardon is granted 
hei6t^ hand.*' 

' ** (Ml, my dear father,** cried she, in half arti- 
ctilate' ton^ with real tears' streaming down her 
cheeks, ** do not act like those flinty hearted 
fiarents, who doom their offspring to perpetual 
%oe — take pity on me ! 

- ♦* Now r^tffly, Henriette, this is going too far. 
€ret up, like a good girl, and wipe your ey^s.'^ 

L 2 
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"Wipe my eyes i Oh, Heavens, is it thus a 
father can speak to his heart-breaking child? 
Wipe my eyes ! Is that the only comfort in my 
affliction ? Is that the only balm for the 
despair which has seized not only upon me, but 
V hich at this moment consumes him, who is my 
world — my all — myself." 

, " Him ! Who ! What do you mean ?*■ 
quickly demanded the father, fancying that he 
at length saw some cause of danger, where he at 
first only suspected mere trifling. " Explain 
yourself instantly, Henriette. I command you to 
tell me what you mean by this rhapsody," 

"Rhapsody!" echoed she; " and is it thus 
the throes of the heart's suffering are called ? 
Thus the excruciated utterance of i^ony is 
re\'iled ? Rhapsody ! Oh I cruel, cruel fatherl" 

"In the name of Heaven, Henriette, I implode 
you to have a moment's common sense '.' ' , 

■' Common sense!" 
. " Nay, don't interrupt me, girl ! Tell me what 
you want— what has happ^npd^ yp^;j;;if|)()yjip 
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impncated m this extravagahce of yours? 
Answer -me these questions, and j 11 do what I 
can for you r 

*^ ** You' will? You will? You do already re- 
lent?* Tlie tears of love have then thawed the 
ice of paternal ngour ? And you will save him 

' , ■ * • » ■ 

and me ? There is no time to be lost-rat this 
momWtit the drawing may be over — the fatal 
lot^' assigned. He may now, even now, be a 
dcrti^ctJ^ptf 

^^*^*Whattfe6, you foolish girl, is this all? 
'AA'd whit if he is a conscript ? I'll buy him off, 
oostwhiitit will,'' 

'^^** Oh, noble, generous, princely father ! you 
Wilt then gave him to me, and me to him !^' and 
wiftf ^ese words Henriette embraced the old 
mah'isr l:h^es, and squeeized his leg^ so tightly in 
Hife^ 1 ittipassioned pressure, that he toitered 
and nearly Ml. I think it is unnecessary* \o 
say, that while Henriette's feelii^ and observa- 
'tibtis, and pleaditigs, had ILucien for their Object, 
ftet fttliet'^^I^ttdeptitte had t>iily ik)iitttr ttt^g 
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■ ^n son Csmitle, as the csttee of her solicitude ; 
atid he, getting tired of her unnecessary heroics 
to saTe her brother from a merely imaginary 
danger, was determined to put an end to the 
icene. 
' " Let me go, you foolish girl," cried he, 

L pettishly ; " you will pull me down on the floor. 

L 'What nonsense is all this P It is carrying your 
iiaual absurdity too far, Henriette. You know 
~well that I never would have suffered your 
brother to go for a common conscript." 
' " My brother ! my brother !" exclaimed Hen- 
riette, starting »ip, pushing her hair off her face, 
and taking a slanting glance at the large mouldy 
mirror beside her ; " and is it, is it for the sim- 
ple instinct of sisterly regard, that you hare 
mistaken the mystic fermentations of love, which 
have come glooming and bubbling up from the 
soul's deep caverns ? Have the dark wings of 
destiny been flapping before your eyes, to blind 
you to my desperation, and shut out the real 
ubjectof my devotion.'' Have you in the mists of 
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wilful ignprance seen tUe form pf Camille de 
Villeforte for that of Lucien Lacourtelle P Oh, 
Lucien, Lucieo, Lucien !" and here she flung 
herself upon an old faded fleah-coloured satin 
sofa, in a very becoming attitude, and left one 
pf her eyes sufficiently uncovered to allow her 
to distinguish the effect produced on her father. 
If the black wings and the mists alluded to 
by Henriette, had really hovered round Mr. De 
Villeforte, her last exclamation completdy dis- 
sipated them, and he saw, with the keen eye 
of an aslronomei-, into the whole system of 
planetary influences under which his daughter 
had heen acting. The truth flashed upon him 
in a moment ; and, with a passing curse upon 
his own folly, in having sanctioned the intimacy 
with the Lacourtelles, none of whom he had 
.yet seen, he took the instant resolution of pay- 
ing an immediate visit to the head of that 
family, to command his interference, or purchase 
his GDDseDt, for the prevention of further mis- 






<shief ; and to take measures for liuden's prompt 

l^oval from the neighbourhood, should the 

I f^scription have unfortunately spared hint. 

He therefore rang the hell, requested the in< 

itant presence of the baroness, told her briefly 

' Jttd reproachfully the discovery he had made, 

Ainsigned Henriette to her charge, and, retiring 

ib hifl dressing-room, he called his old valet to 

fesist in making his toilette, with such effect as 

Ite thought likely to produce a fitting sensation 

iipon the democratical rustic whom he was going 

to honour by his visit. 

The ready valet had made rapid way in 

the embellishment and equipment of bis old 

master. He had put the broad gold buckles in 

bis high-quartered shoes, had tightly drawn up 

atad fastened at the knees, his blue and white 

«triped silk stockings, had gone gradually up- 

: -irards in the various articles of dress, fasteaea 

I'^fae stiff white stock round the neck, and waa^ 

I -jUBt giving a finishing frizzing to th^ left ndle 
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othera, hfd,f| cf^^^der^ble 4islike.to be taken,]:^ 
smpi^,;«nd Jelt the usual ioc^nveoiepcea 4t 
occasi^s. lie was quite. at a loss how. to act in 
tjuSfem^geqfiy. He had prepared the plait of 
his proi^^ visitTr-wbat )ae was to say-<-;boWr bf^ 

O CI 

was to look, to stand, to go— how to enjter tb^ 
house, and bow come out ; and to be cut off fin 
this wa^r f^'om the whole efiect of this di^Jay^ 
Who. would. not pity poor Mr. de Villefbj^^t^^ 
He never, however, doubted Mr. X^acourtelh^';^^ 
feeling and thinking on the main subj£;ct j\}^t;j|f|^ 
he did i he was certain his vi$it, now. wasto wtici»^ 
pate his aristocratic wrath, by a renunciaJ^oii^, 
all hope on , the part of bi3 son^apd r^Qfet^pi^J^ft 
^^^^fv^ p?:opQ8e his receiving .a: |)^yp}ajgKj 
reward for ^ving up the tlung ; and he resolved 

L 3 
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to assume aii air of dignified protection to the 
nippliant father, and to spare liia feelings, a* 
touch aa was consiGtent with the dignity of the 
De Villefortes. 

Having thrown his flowered silk dressing gown 
loosely round him, he returned to the drawing- 
room, and taking a clisir by the fire side, he put 
(»i his best air of Rupcrunnuated puppyism, and 
ordered the servant to shew Mr. Lacoiirtelle 
into the room. The latter, who ralher impa- 
tiently paced the marble flagging of the vesti- 
bule, almost anticipated the servant's intimation 
that he might enter, and was inside the tioor of 
the drawing-rooin as eoon as it was opened fiir 
him. He touched hie hat as he brushed past 
the footman, and, without uncovering Iris head, 
he walked bolt into the middle of the room. 
Mr. de Villeforte, though somewhat startled, 
was courtier en:)ugh to &eem unmoved by what 
would have ruffled a man of nioie nerve but less 
fashion. The start, for it was a start, with 
which he rose from hie chair, received fratn his 
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ff^.^mr4^y i9mper of b» viMicv rmiA^Pfm 

cf his former haughty {N:eparatiop>"pf ,fH>Ui^e«» 

l^i,tr«l90|«rteUe did^ not expeel ihi^ i^th^r^id 
hiE^i doubt » it% idiiicerky ; and bia h^cirt being. # 
jgfmd ideal aoft^Diedi by ^be ^ituatiw of b^ £pi)* be 
«li%.liki? manyili trneUng dupfi,. deceived^ by . tb^ 
aevpcotinsjiicerity befpr^bim. A^ Mr- d^Ville* 
forte came up to bia)i» bowing wd amiling, 
Mn? LrfuxMirtelk took i>ffhis k»$,, ^nd satdowD^ 
w be.waa requested* on one of the pld sfttiii 
covearnd i^baii]^ which f<^t U) tbe rough repub- 
Ikm ^oeedingly soft and rj^kietty. 
;. As soon as he was seated, Mr* de Vill^fortei 
lifbP; had< drawn ht^Cibairb^de hina, began the 
dlmiMirse^v by requesting, Jo very trim phra^ 
olagy> to know to wb^t good fortune he wf^s in* 
d^t^.for . the JhoDQur of receiy^ng t^ ri^ of 
Jtfr. XiAGQurtelle. . i. Sri 

" Wbyj m^P^ thi^W Sifj I told your servant. 



THE CONSCRIPT S GBIDE. 



wbo no doubt infurmed you, that I came here 
on business of very seiioua impoiianoe ; aod it 
may be called important, Mr. de Villeforte, when 
ft relates to the honour and happiness of two 
respectable families, one of which, at least, has 
served its country through all her glorious strug- 
gles for liberty — whose citizens have " 

" Softly, Bofily, my dear Sir," said Mr. de 
Villeforte, '* I fancy the interests of our families 
do not now require a political discussion between 
lis. Depend upon it, I feel convinced that you 
are disposed to do everything that becomes a 
man of integrity and moderation, in the rathn- 
delicate affair on which, if I mistake not, you 
are come here; for I think I do divine the mo- 
tives of your visit." 

" Then you might as well have said so at 
once, for there is nothing like plain, straight 
forward deahng in these cases, Mr. de Villeforte. 

The glorious revolution has taught us '' 

1 " Pray do permit me, Mr. Lacourtelle, to 
, Jteep you rather more to the point of our, itaff)^ 




itnffl^j 



o«> ^.mi'th^i ytnit dtttightef has iohl^dii cif 
l^a^lSeftflieii^'ttyliii^iett'?*''^ •' •''^' ^^^--V-^ 
-a»a^»fed^«rtife^H^ ' dc Tilltfortfe Aew— latteipi 
just nbVri»^f*6t, Sii*, ' givfett ttie some redi^n ti^ 
^d^a^-^th^ris^i should Say, to suspect, 
iWk^^^itiakething ttiay have imprudently pafei^ 

''^*<< Cliiib, toni^, Mr. de Villeforte, it's very 
%dl to talk 6f imprudence at our age — ^but when 
P'lidkrrietf my wife, and you first fell in with the 
ibid birdnes^— ^'' 

4ifjtf« jifj. Lacotlfi^tdle, those reminiscences are 
very foreign to the present question — the honour 
^d the happiness of my daughter is now at 
irt^e; and it is thit I must look to.'' 
^r«j would not for the world that any thing 
dishonourable happened, Mr. de Villeforte, be 
Assured bf thi,t— it waft to prevent that ihat I 
ctithe to jroti 86 jilroni^tly ; for you know, ^h6?h 
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tji« young blood is up there is no answering for 
consequencfa." 

•* Very true, I conress it, that evea birth nod 
itatioa are not strong enough to prevent women 
of family from sometlmeiii suffering themselves to 
yield to the undigniQed weaknesses of nature— 
therefore the sooner matters are brought to a 
^nal close the better for all parties. You will 
agree with me, Mr. Lacourtelle, I am sure — you 
will allow that I have some reason to be sore on 
this business, altliougb your son may be, and 
no doubt is, as indeed I have heard, a very tint 
young fellow. But in a case of this kind, where 
there is such wide difference of rank, the aooner 
[ such a matter is concluded on the best terms the 

I better — but there cannot be much difficulty, Mr. 

i Lacourtelle, I should hope." 
I . " Why, no, indeed, Mr. de Villeforte, not 
^ucb, as the fortune is all on one side." 
.,, " A significant hint T thought Mr. de ViUe- 
furtei and resuming the conversation, he said, 
** But then the object is to t. 
I I 



tnougnt Mr. ae viue- i 

conversation, he said, 

Lo come to an arrange- U 



Jiik^mmti^ ^'ma'it^ mctki^thi Madrid sad 
understand each other — there is noiiid^'iii'1(HiiH>- 
IM^ 4mieti^tiaiisliih^^^Mkimd bdshiess-- 
A^^Ai^^itt^ iHblilistiti^klhct dd yoti supp68^ 

^^lAif.^ijSttoitiS^Ble'wAfs a^tdiMshed at die prbnlp- 

^ifiM^^^h Which he M^ mc^ kt all points. He 

^^iS ii^^expeeted so muc^ frankness on th^ piin 

eJUh^prbtid aristocrat i but he took it for 

^aUted thai Henriette*s determinatioti, ' as well 

^ij^^ei^'ind^pendi^nce, had dilenced his objeeticMos, 

ifird this Was determined not to be outdone in 

llbfeii^lity. He therefore replied, 

i-'v^tf J think, Sir, I may say safely on the part of 

liucteh, that he is above sordid considerations, 

ariS hfe witl leave the tnoney arrangements en- 

tirely to yourself and the youiig lady.** * 

^ ** ReoHy, Mr. LacourteHe/' e^clmmed Mr. 

de Villeforte, all his pride bristling up, *' this is 

jail' indelicacy I scarcely expected item your 

opening observations. My daughter's honour 

£ouTd' not allbw Her to be a patty in isvitHi txrihrn^ 
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pnHni)^ . To, ensure hor bap]>lDess, and tlie 
family boDDur, I will go any reaeooable lengths^ 
but I must repeat my question as lo the sum 
which I ought in fairness to be expected to give." 

"Well then, let us see," stud Mr. LacourteUe ; 
" but before going one inch furtiier, I mu&t tell 
you tliat a great diffioulty to an immediate eet- 
tlement is my sun'ii having been wiiJiin the last 
hour, actually drawn for the conscription.'" 
' " Difficulty !" exclaimed the other, starting 
up, and rubbing his hands with joy, " Difficulty 1 
Why, what does the man mean ? Apieceof un- 
looked for good news indeed 1" 

" I don't exactly understand tliis, Mr. de 
Villeforte," uried Mr. Lacourtelle, with 4 
bewildered air : " the first thing you must dck4l^i]i 
to buy Lucien off." ■. '.t.-n 

"BoylumofFI pack him off, you mean ! me 
liiiybimoff! What, then, Sir, do you suppose 
me to be fool eaougli to give money tobringkim 
back, because I was willing to pay sharply foir 
sending him away ? Is this the way you would 
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aid in saving iny fiimily iVom dishonour and n 
child from disgrace? By keeping this youn)| 
fellffw to prowl about here, with my money in '' 
his pocket, and a chance of seeing my daughiet'" 
again, unless I chose to lock her up in a darll I 
room on bread and water !" ^. 

" You put me beside myself," fiercely cried "^ 
MP. Lacourtelle, rising : " what do you mean by'' 
all this ? Do you now mean to say you yri'S 
not consent to my son marrying your daugh- ] 
ter ?" 

" Your son marry mif daughter, Sir'" said Mi.^ 
de Villeforte, drawing himaelf up to the highel 
possible perpendicular stretch of consequenc^- 
" A de Villeforte marry a Lacourtelle ! this W^ 
indeed too bad ! Really I little thought nohilitj^ 
was now held in this light — little expected thift4 
you could dream of such a supposition. I thinkV 
Sir, we may better separate," and with tliesj 
words he rang the bell. A servant opened tfctfj 
door, and stood waiting for orders. Mr. 
courtelle, utterly confounded by the turn tliin 
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had takeo, filled voh despair at the faUu^ of 
hia almost certain expectatiuns, and ackfiow- 
ledging, in spite uf himself, a sort of respeu 
fur the proud carriage of the haughty noble, 
stood without power for a uioment to move or 
speak. 

From this Eituation of embarrasment and suf- 
fering he was released, though not relieved, by 
the sudden sounds of female lamentation to the 
loudest key of sorrow. It was Henriette's voice 
which pierced the mouldy walls of the old 
ehfiteau, and sent shrill screams through the 
moth-eaten doors. The two fathers were roused 
from their respective inertness, and both were 
hurrying out of the room, when the servant who 
stood at the door was pushed violently forward 
against thfm, and Henriette came streaming in, 
witli hysteric exclamations of woe, aud flun^r hcr- 
iself alternately into Mr. I.acourtelle's arras aud 
at her father'u feet. 

The baroness, VicLorine, and Camille all fal- 
lowed her, the latter having been the cause of 
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this new t>ut-burBting of his sister's emotion, 
haring announced the intelligence of Lucieflff 
fate. A scens of Babel-like confusion aroseJ 
Six of these chief actors, that is to say every ont 
of them, spoke together, in all the various tonM 
of supplication, exhortation and recriminafiolV, 
High words arose between the fathers, each 
proacliing the other in terms which it was ii 
possible for either to understand; the motbM'' 
endeavoured to command silence in the noisiedt 
possible tone ; the sister and brother flung their 
discordant peace offerings into the general chorus; 
and the servants, all called up by the contest, 
added their mite to the common stock of dis- 
turbance, chattering, crying, laughing and 
swearing, according to their different sexes, 
dispositions, or household occupations. 

In the midst of all these commingling ele- 
taents of confuaon, while each was fixed with 
intense application upon its immediate object, 
and every one doing all that was possible for the 
defeat of their own purpose, in walked. 
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woDderin^ eyes, inquiring ears, and open moir 
the unititentional and unconscious cause of the 
acene. This was Lucien liimselt'. He had, 
after a snatched moment with Valerie, in which 
he told her of the certainly of his lotj set out in 
^arch of his father, whose movement towardi 
the chateau he had learned at home. He wa» 
breathlessly anxious to stop if possible the mea- 
his father was about to take with Mr. de 
Vllleforte. He shrunk from an unnecessary 
exposure of Henrietle's weakness, which she 
however gloried in displaying. He felt himself 
bound in honour to spare her if possible the 
mortiHcalion, which, even could his father suc- 
ceed in his views with regard to her, must be the 
inevitable consequence of his own rejection of 
her, beautiful and rich and amiable as he ac- 
knowledged her to be. 

' He therefore pressed on to the chateau ; and 
when he arrived there, and found all the gates 
and doors wide open and no servant to be seen, 
and heard the discordant sounds proceeding 
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*t /^ X ^- iv - " ■> ■ '■ ■' ' y "• ^^ 



from the interior, mwliic)i,,,l,^ie,.,v^c^-Qf,^ 
father and Henriette were gq difitipffuUUabW) h^ 
did not hesitate to follow the. impulf^ of.^}^i& 

astonishment and curiosity, and he therefon^ 

'ri:>rn7< T^. ■■>'-' '^ ' / '" / ■ "- 

walked uncer^nipn^ously into the rpoin, . ,.• 

He remained for some moments unpex:ceivedii> 

ah-TiV/^ot ;.--^ •• •'■ ■ • - • ■ 

and too much amazed to knoy^ y(hsit measures tc^ 
pursue.. At length one pair of eyes wereux^ 

-ROD?, *^ ''■"-• -\''- ^ '• 

on nis fine figure, as he stood, with hands half 

:>U A^ ■'■■■■■ . .,""'" 

raised and half outstretched, in an attitude of 
mixed benevolence and surprise— as if he would 
ave calmed the tumult could he but have knowa 
Its cause. The eyes which discovered him were 
Henriette's. She immediately uttered, a wild 
scream of joy that silenced all the rest of the 
party, and she sprang away from the group into 
which they had hustled each other at the farthest 

-■■in CH-i ' • ' ' 

end of the room, and was in an instant twi^tipg 

tendril-like, round the neck and shoulders ( of 

ho,..: . 

Lucien, ., .,, 




e others immediately started after Jti^^^ali^, 

the floor, but seeing her saf|e; sh^lteiTj^d;^: th^. 

tinii^T ••'■ " "•'i.'''»!'>* .'!■'■-:■.■•."*•-•-.■'■■- »'-----' 
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gave up the chace, and alt stood looking on, 
while Lucien loudly entreated some explanation 
of the scene. Every throat instantly opened out 
a^n at one and the same time. Henrietta claimed 
I Ilia protection, and swore that she was bis for 
ever and ever. Mr. LacourteJlo attempted sotne 
e^iplanation of what hod passed ; while Mr. de 
Villeforte and the baroness, discoi-ering who 
.Luciai was, flew at him as if to tear hitn to 
pieces. 

" My sword, my sword !" cried the irritated 
aristocrat, " Let me revenge the honour of my 
house ! This should be your work, Sir," con- 
tinued he, with a reproaehful look at Camille, 
*' but the very foundation of social order is split 
asunder— plebeians dare to embrace our wives 
Rnd daughters before our eyes, and our de- 
generate sons wink at the ]xillution. My sword, 
1 say." 

" Nay, nay. Sir, be appeased, I conjure ^ou .'" 
«ried Lucien, with a loud voice, that would be 
heard. " You have nothing to dread, nothing to 



>d0p%xffe4r^idl will lie tighfe in a«Hm]«at-rTl am tjhp 
ikuMocHi^ ^eaase of all ihiki It is l^iiite a mistake 
:^iki;fi£St to last My own father is as much m 
fcnmcas you are.' I never dream t^Mrw de ViUefoirte, 
Ttt prcfsumkig to ' the honour of an alliance « with 

* 

ifomtfamily. I admire^ I esteem MademoiseUe 
4e VIHeforte beyond all expression ; but I love 
oiAotbDer^^I am irrevocably bound to anoth^. 
^aO) I explain myself more ftilly. It is all a 
mistake." 

ht-^ A mistake ! another ! admire i esteem ! but 
^ot love me! What, Lucien, is it thus you 
-irould dare to thwart the mysterious doom that 
gave us to each other ? Is this what you tell 

4. ' '^^ Dearest Mademoiselle de Villeforte, this 
tsl no time for any thin^ but matter of fact 
itslities. I have said the truth." 

**Nowj Mademoiselle de Villeforte,'' exclaimed 

■ , . ... , 

nef -father, ** what do you say to that P ^Are 
ybtt sufficiently exposed ? Am I enoogb di^ 
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graced f I recommend you. to go and oSa 
yourself D^ttQ the scuUioaboyf whoisgrioiuiig 
yonder at the exhibition you make. What will 
you do now, let me mk ?" 

Heunette seemed scarcely to have mad« Dp 
her mind to that. T)ie window she thought 
was a couple of feet tcM high over the tefTace,. 
to allow ctf her throwiug herself out with com- 
bined impunity and elTect. She wa.s afi-aid to 
trust the sharp points of her acissars for ao in- 
nocent wound. She thought for a moment of a 
fainting fit — then of hysterics — and then — but, 
looking at the stern reality of Lutien's face, 
she could not continue the scene, bo she de- 
tennined on a speedy retreat, and uttering a 
convulsive exclamation, between laughing and 
crjfing, a very pretty imitation of a nervous 
cough, she ded from the room, tearing her b^r 
and wringing her hands. Her mother, sist^, 
brother, and all the servants pursued ber in full 
cry, and they just caught her in good time, aa 




m 

QPM^HinnF o wUt ^tBe^vnBfinra m toe irasieiPA. 
Ijicigay left iJMe with tSk ftlb6lf ittttf BCr. -^^^ 

CmIV^AA Itoil tte wM^ pd^sses^ohs of the De 
YtBilmlmyMd tte inhlekitance of all thenr fioorie 
bMbtieMi tO'iliiD, <m condition of marrying 
HeMii t tt v he lyould not have acceptedit ; and that 
heiiPi»-€kteri&ined, and that no earthly comde- 
Tatimc9iM, stop him, tofoUov the care^ he felfc 
hi»«hfAihappines8to depend on. ^^Twicedrawn 
torn %■•■ nUier," said he, ^* I either now fiilfil 
mf^jintfj or I shall not be a hving man to^ ^ 

IQiese emphatic words were accompanied l^ 
an taqwessioii, iM^er b^oreohsenred m Luden^^^ 
looia^ aad which seemed to penetrate hisfiidiefrV^^ 

.... *--*r' 

•> ^ ,, ■ •-■ • • ■•■ ^' V ■•- 

'< Come, come along, iny child," cried he, *^ the 

TOI» III. M 



wealth of the world would not make me thwart^ 
you more." 

They left the ch&teau together abruptly, and. 
neither spoke a word till they reached their 
home. 
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CHAPTER XII. 



The day passed over in painful despondency. 
The little which there was of conversation was 
troubled and in snatches. Brief explanations of 
feelings, which he himself but imperfectly un- 
derstood, were attempted by Lucien, to account 
to his father for that boundless and uncontroul- 
able passion which urged him away ; and the 
father saw that it was a fate less limited than 
that relating to a conscription list which had 
doomed his son to be a soldier. He bore the 
shock occasioned by the whole morning's dis- 

appointments with as much fortitude as he could 

*•■ 

conimand; and he was probably supported 
under it by an involuntary feeling of reliance 
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upoif Jeambertt asd a convictJQfi tb^t his senti- 
nients towards Valerie were such as mi^it lead 
to his becoming to him almost a Gecood sod. 

Valerie was not seen out of her own room 
during the day. She was busily occupjei^ .^ 
the service of Lucien, superintending the ,j»TJfJ 
paratioD of some of his scanty wardrobe, and, at 
she had done before, arranging with her owq 
hands the soldier's knapsack. But no tear fell 
tliis lime on its contents. She knew he vias to 
set off on the morrow, for not a day more could 
be spared to the conscripts. The grand army 
was actually on its march, and all tlie new 
raised levies had the strictest orders to follow it 
without the respite of an hour. Valerie knew 
all this, yet she could not shed a tear. Lucien 
was much with her. He had, boweyo-, s.j;ood 
deal of time to give to his lather, and much to 
say to him of consolation, and much to hgten to 



of affectionate solicitude. But he wat 
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such a moment, overloaded with advice.\. Bif^ 
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Adt'M the idaoti of ^e beak^ ftilnese tlfat the 
^iiid'of youth is fit to sympathize with precepis 
of mordity and prudence. He trusted to the 
hea'eafter of reflection to ripen the fruits of his 
son's early imbibed principles of independence 
and honour, and he left his career to Providence 
and his own sense of right. He was astonished 
at Lucien's calm but firm avowal of his attach- 
ment to his cousin. He had never suspected 
such a thing. It seemed almost out of the course 
of reason and naturebecause ke had not been 
privy to it. Yet that it could have existed at all, 
did not appear so wonderful as that it had ex- 
isted without his knowledge ; and he was more 
disposed to believe it a new-formed notion of 
IiUcieD, arising from his a^tated sensibility at 
^toting from Valerie, than an old and well 
founded sentiment, nurtured from the cradle and 
to be forgotten only in the grave. He therefore 
opposed neither remonstrance nor persuasion to 
ftOp the current of his son's profession of faith, 
but his mind secretly and involuntarily turned 
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towards Ysatntjeri,' whenever Eiicieii Bpolce o^ 
Valerie's attachment; and in tlie sanie wKy a 
connecting link seemed to unite Hcnrictte to 
every mention of Lucien's own passion. This 
he felt to be the propmr order of things, and 
thus in his own mind he would have it. 

The dinner was cheerless although the cheer 
was good ; the hearts of father and son were 
fuller than their glasses ; and nothing but Mr. 
Lacourtelle's urgent entreaties could have in- 
duced Isamben to continue his visit during thi« 
last day of his friend's domestic unity. He 
felt himself to be an intruder in his own despite; 
and as Valerie was not present, he saw nothing 
that could make him forget realities, with the 
self-willed perversenesa which blinded him to 
them when she was there. Determined at length 
to remove gU obstructions to the confidential 
communication which heltnew must be desirable, 
on this last evening, between father and son, he 
made some pretext for quitting the room ; and 
taking up his Iiat in the passage, he walked 
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from the house, and proceeded for some time at 
a rapid pace, in order to avoid a recall, and 
without at alt calculating his path. He was 
rather surprised to find, after a short time, that 
he was within sight of the Chateau de Ville- 
fcute, having unconsciously followed the track 
which he had gone the preceding evening with 
Valerie and Henrielte. He had not on that 
occasion approached closer to the chateau than 
the entrance of a back avenue, which led up to 
the farm-yard and so to the offices of the man- 
sitJD. He and Valerie had there parted with 
Heoriette, and he thought he could not do 
better, for his present hour or two of disposable 
time, than to lounge about the grounds of this 
ancient place, his mind being much filled with 
jqieculations on the characters of the various 
members of the family, whose conduct of that 
morning Mr. Lacourteile had sketched to him. 

He found full employment for his moralizing 
mood, in gazing on these relics of former 
erandeur and importance, .and jn^n^llj; tracing 
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tbeir gradual decay, through the vorioui revo- 
lutions which time or man had effected. Even- 
ing was coming fast on in its shadowy indistinct- 
ness, and Isambert continued to pace to lind 
fro in large long alleys of elma and oaks, 
emerging at times from their gloom and walking 
in the open places of the park, his mind 'filliad 
with thoughts of the past, and hia heart with 
hopes for the future. Suddenly, as he rused 
his eyes, and cast his glances in the direction ct 
an old and uncleaned iish-pond, which he hod 
a few minutes before passed close to, he observed 
two female 6gures pacing the weed-ooYcred 
circular walk whicli was close to its edge, Ooe 
of them displayed great agitation, and the other 
seemed to argue with, and dissuade her from 
some desperate design. Isambert paused a mo- 
ment. He quickly recognized the graceful 
form of Hcnriettc de Villeforte, and he soon 
conjectured that it was her sister who accompa- 
nied her. He called to mind Mr. Lacourtelle's 
account of the moming'i scene, and from that 




frieodly' intETpieter of Henriettc's words and 
conduct, he had had s most touching descripi- 
tion of her despair. His own impression, the 
^eniog before, liad been highly favourable M 
thisintu-esting girl, and he had heard nothing 
thqt had not tended tu strengthen it He had 
seen plainly her strong attachment to Lucien, ' 
Unt he had had no whisper of its extrav». 
gance; and, aa he gazed on Iier now, be 
shudidered lest she might contemplate some 
violent end to what he had no doubt was most 
serious, suffering. 

He therefore lost no time in repairing close 
to the spot where she and her companion 
stopd. He stole through a shrubbery which 
came close to one side of the pond, and hS 
placed himself as near the edge of the plantation' 
as would allow of his observing the movements ' 
of the sifitors, without being, as he thought, ■ 
secR by them. Although not, like some people, ' 
a listener on principle, or rather from the wanti" 
oftiU'be thought this was xa occa^on «hich"' 
m3 
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justified even that means of ascertaining the 
intention of the lovely young person, in whose 
' wild looks and passionate gestures he saw the 
•iticipient germs of a ^elo de se. He ibns 
caught the following sentences of colloquial in- 
formation. 

" What then, Victorine, you do refuse me ? — 
You are not then alive to the deep insult on our 
family honour, which calls for more than my life 
in expiation .' Oh, Heavens, do I yet live to 
liear a De Villeforte say she could witness her 
Bister's disgrace, and survive it ! You will not 
drown yourself with me.'*" 

" Indeed, Henriettc, I don't see why I 
should drown myself because you* are crossed in 
love." 

■' And you refuse to fling yourself from the 
top of the pigeon-house, which once was the 
tower where the Guaite called our ancestor's 
serfs to battle, to avenge the honour of a 
name?" n-jv 





" HeDriette, I positively will not dq ,i»ii,„^o 
there is no use in asking me.'' ,• .-. , . 

" Then let me alone wipe out the stain ! Let 
me immolate myself, nor Burvive the burning 
degradation .'" 

And with these words, uttered at the very 
highest note on ber voice, Henriette flung her- 
self bodily into the fish-pond. Victorine screamed 
with all her might, while Isambert, rushing 
through the brambles, was in a moment at the 
edge, and in another, by an active jump, he 
gained the middle of the thickly -clotted weeds 
and duck-meat that covered the stagnant water. 
H e sank in the mud about half leg high, and 
immediately stooped to raise up Henriette, who 
had risen on her knees, and was, in the attitude 
of a mermaid, wringing the green fat of the 
fish-pond out of her hair, Isambert's agitation 
prevented his instantaneously seeing the safety 
o£ the make-believe suicide, so he dragged her 
very unceremoniously through the mud 
on the hank. She, of course, in a 




•aggea ner i 

id and out j 

a moment ^^^J 




rooovered her :Uisc»£it»lity, dropped her bead 
juict iiands) and shewed no a^earaoce of life; 
pad Victorine (the cocSdaQt, but not thfc ac 
ixiiDplice) thought dte could do no less than 
faint away as well. She, therefore, drof^Md 
■down upon the gra^s, to the woeful embaitbss- 
njenl of Isambert, who, afraid to leave her by 
herself, was obliged to take her up under one 
anil, wliile he carefully threw llenriette across 
bis shoulder; and, bearing this double load of 
ibeauty and absurdity, he made his way as fast 
as he could across the park and up to the 
chateau. 

' He was met half way by the whole familv, 
running out in the greatest alann to look for 
tlic sisters, who had stolen away unperceived ; 
and he had to encounter a mixture of wailing 
and inquiry, and resus^citation, and hartshorn, 
and sal-volatile, in such quantities as I do not 
' to enter on a du'tail of. Victorine soon 
Irecorersl her understanding, and stood firmly 
on her lega; but nothii^ cotdd succeed 
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brii^ing Henriette to herself, until (to assuage 
the baroness's despair) the cook proposed to 
bleed her in the jugular veia with a large and 
sharp-pointed iron akew«- — " and on that hint 
she spake." 

Her first words were incoherent, as ail parts 
of speech should be in such a case. Her first 
thoughts — will the reader believe it? were abso- 
lutely those of good sense and propriety. The 
wliole process of her mind (as she herself at- 
tempted to describe it) had been one of wild and 
most extraTagant confusion. The machinery 
had all gone wrong, the unrivetted wheels spun 
round with the unimaginable speed of those of 
Phoebus's chariot, and the loosened chain of 
reasonable thought had run, whjrring along, till 
it suddenly came to the click which stopped the 
whole ; and something, she could not tell what, 
seemed to strike agaiiibt her sensorium, with the 
force of the clapper of the belfry clock — which, 
jn one of its disorganized fits, had furnished 
.tienriette whh this whole illustration. 





But the fact was, that the process of decom- 
■ positioD had commenced with her absurdity | 

aooner than she thought,, for it was when i 

Lucien had renounced her love that her eyes I 

began to open to the light. Still she could not) 
nil at once, return to her senses. Slie peraisted, 
during the whole day, to continue the deception 
OD licrself as well as others. She would not eat 
a morsel, although her usual healthy appetite 
called out for food ; she rubbed her eyes into a 
state of inflammation, though not a tear was 
starting, and she heaved her beautiful bosom 
with forced aspirations, that were less hke legi- 
timate sighs than the wheezings of an air-pump. 
As evening approached, she naturally became 
cooler, and she might have subsided, before 
bed-time into a very moderate state of rationa- 
lity, had she not perceived, from the windows 
of the ch&teau, the figure of a man, lurking 
about tlie grounds, which, in the imperfect 
' Kght, she could not recognize, but wished to 

t take for that of Lucien. She made Iiertelf J 

L 7 d 




almost sure that it was he, in a fit of remorse for 
his morning's rejection of her love, wandering in 
hopes of catching a glimpse of her, and perhaps 
of pouring out some propitiatory explanation or 
retraction. But she, on the instant, resolred to 
readbim a great lesson, and wishing also Go 
produce a sublime effect on Victorine, she do- 
clared her determination to go instantly and 
drovn herself in the water, running, as slie 
little thought, the much more likely risk of 
smothering herself in the mud. Victorine 
followed her hurried £ight towards the fish- 
pond ; and there, on its banks, did Henrietta 
commence her preparatory attitudes to attract 
the observation of him whom ahe believed to be 
Lucien, and those high-flown appeals to Victo- 
rine 's sympathetic desperation, which she thought 
would at least produce a powerful eftect on the 
listener, if they did not prev^l on her sister to 
share the ducking she meant to submit to, for 
she knew well that the nearly dried up paiA 
s of no dangerous depth. : 
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The i;esult liaa been described, but notlung 
could sutEcieiitly express Henriette''s mingled 
astonishment and shame at all the^e her scac- 
dalous proceedings, when the bursi of return- 
ing propriety broki; upon her brain, io ^he 
manner already mentioned. She was gradually 
preparing for this from tlie moment Lucien had 
so plainly avowed his oivn pa.ssion and disowoeij 
her's. When, to her amaeement, she sj^v ,Isam-, 
berl instead of Lucien in the pond beside her. 
and dragging her out of the mud, she was eUf- 
trified by the disappointment first, and then by 
shame of his witnessing the scene, and fear q£ 
his suspecting her sham despair. The fiogjie 
feelings were working as she lay on his should^ r 
from the pond to the chateau. But it waa not 
until she was fairly deposited by him. , in safety , 
within the chateau walls, that the vapoury pf , 
romantic delusion were really dispelled, aiid 
Hcnriotte became suddenly sensible to the whole 
absurdity of her conduct, and felt a glow of 
natural shame suflusing her mud-covered cheekst 
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Kad bosom. Folloving the impulse oFher con. 
sciousness and self-reproach, she hastily sought 
her own apartment. 

Mr, de Villeforte and the baroness loaded 
Isambert with thanka and praise ; and while he 
retired to disencumber himself of the mud and 
his wet clothes, the agitated mother went off to 
assist in the ablutions necessary for the purifica- 
tion of Henriette. Mr. de Villeforte very soon 
rejoined his daughter's preserver (or more cor- 
rectly her picker up), and to inquiries of his 
name added warm assurances of gratitude, and 
a pressing invitation that he would take up his 
night's quarters at the chateau. This, however, 
Isambert declined ; promised to call the next 
morning to inquire after the young ladies, and 
took his leave, prudently abstaining from all 
mendon of the Lacourtelles, a name not likely 
to have ^ven any higher flavour to the very 
savoury feelings of regard which he had already 
inspired. And while he turned his back upon 
the scene of this strange adventure, running 




over in his mind the rapid incidents, which 
thwigh BO recent appeared scarcely real, she 
who had been the heroine of the adventure lay 
in her bed, vhere her mother had seea her 
placed, not sleeping away the fatigue of all 
these artificial exijtementa, but deeply cogitai- 
iag upon the whole course of her conduct, and 
ihe tr^n of her feelings for several weeks past- : 
She now saw clearly, and she no longer wished 
to reject the truth, that she had not in reality 
loved Lucien Lacourtclle. She felt that the 
furious kind of attachment she had workefl 
herself up to, was as flimsy as it was fnctitipu^. 
Founded on the worst principles of romantic 
mysticism, it had nothing better to support it 
than her admiration of Lucien''s handsome per- 
son, and her determination to have a lover. But 
nothing had occurred to give consistency to her 
fancy. Lucien and she had no feelings of real 
sympathy. He was almost wholjy uncultivated, 
while it was overdone refinement that led her 
into such excesses of sentimental foolery. fJeitber 
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liia'lie pftfimrard'tioy of the*»aH9%hicIya» 

96'esse'flfla], and which so rarely M to gahr'A 
woman's love. The persevering assiduities ; the 
adaptation of manner : the careful watching of 
every look ; the ready car for every word ; the 
ardour in wooing ; and the marked detenninai- 
tion to win — these are alone the ways to the 
female heart. They would melt any woman 
tlit one of marble — and Pygmalion is a proof 
that there is a way to do even that. But none 
of those methods were taken by Liicien ; and 
Henriette discovered, therefore, that she was 
really indifferent to him, just as she had 
wrought herself into the notion that she was 
madly in love. 

In the twilight solitude of her bed-room, she 
frankly acknowledged her discovery — to herself; 
but from some lingering weakness of her nature, 
she half thought it necessary to make a transfer 
of her affection, or rather really to create an 
affection in herself for another ; for the heart 
of woman, like nature, of which it should be an' 
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epitome, mortally abhors a vacuuiuJ Heniieke*! 
self-learned lesson was not thrown aWay. She 
did not rush into any nonsensical pas^on mt 
Isombert, because he had lugged her oiit of Uk 
mud, or ft-om any of the fantastic incitements 
tp her affair with Lucien. But she was greatly 
pleased with the manly, pl^n, and steady tenor 
of his conduct, and she recollected more of his 
manner the preceding evening than she had no- 
ticed at the time ; and moreover she dwelt, and 
pleasedly, upon all she had heard from Valerie 
of his previous transactions relative to the con- 
scription, and of the events of Ms military 
caieer, as detailed in his letter to Mr. Lacoor- 
teUe. In short, Henriette at last, worn out by 
her exertions and exatement, began to doze 
quietly away, with a notion that it was but 
common gratitude to her preserver that she 
should fail asleep in the pleasantest possible re- 
flections relative to him. 

When Isambert reached Mr. Lacourtelle'R, 
the moon was just rising, and faintly hghting 
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the rural and placid scene. He distingmEhed 
his ftiendlj ho^t pacing Tvith a measured step 
before the door on the little lawn ; and, joining 
in hJB walk, he abstained from any detail of 
what hftd passed at the chateau, and entered 
into the conversation by which Mr. Lacourtelle 
strove to beguile his thoughts, during the ab- 
sence of Lucien atid Valeric, who had wan- 
dered off together in some of the moonht paths. 
, Valeric had been incessantly employed during 
die day in tlie manner already mentioned, and 
I.iicien had divided his time in the nay most 
likely to soothe ber, and cheer his father's" 
spuitp; The latter was the more difficult task 
(^ ithie (wo, for he found his father to sink 
and, more ^^ the hour of separation approacbi 
wjriJie the gentle and timid girl, who was gon 
to -suffer the most cruel affliction that coi 
befell her, seemed every moment to gain 
power to meet the evil from which she found itS 
was in vain to fly. This true courage of reffac- 
tion is most often found in women, who makcb 







up by it for their constitutional deficiency in the 
brute bravery which men more frequently dis- 
play. Valerie seemed to rise above all weak- 
ness; and her calm deportment filled Lucien 
with a solemn sentiment of respect that was still 
a novelty in his feelings for her. 

Her work completed, his knapsack arranged, 
the night fairly set in, she sat down, fatigued, 
and with a pensive air, by the open window of 
her bed-room which looked out on the garden, 
whence she saw the red moon slowly rising, and 
throwing its shadowy lustre on the fields and 
shrubberies. Lucien stood beside her, leaning 
tenderly towards her, but without speaking. 
She looked up to his face, and the expres^on of 
deep sorrow which clouded it for amomenc almost 
brought a return of all the former emotiom 
which she had been contending against so long. 

" Let us walk, Lucien," said she, rising, and 
taking iiis hand in hers ; " the air will refresh 
me, and I feel cramped from being so long in 
this little room. See that there is no one in 
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tife drawiog-rooin — Mr, Duflos may have re- 
turned." 

Lucicn stepped into the drawing-room whicb 
adjoined Valerie's chamber, and finding that no 
one was tliere, he called her out ; and, Valerie 
throwing a shawl over her shoulders, they passed 
into the garden, and in the direction of the 
cMpsewood formerly mentioned, through which- 
lay the direct path to Flixecourt. Just as they 
entered into this little grove they perceived 
Isambert on his return from the chateau, and 
saw him join Mr, Lacourtelle on the lawn* 
Lucien had till that moment had his thoughts 
wholly fixed on Valerie, and he was silently pic- 
turing to liimself the life of loneliness which she 
was ahout to lead during his ahsence. A mo- 
mentary doubt even passed his mind as to hid 
right of inflicting this long wretchedness upon 
her, for the gratification of his own vanity and 
ambition. But it was now too late to think of 
sacrificing their indulgence, and he was shaking 
off the harassing reproach, when Isambert' 
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caught bis view. The electrical choia of thoaglit 
was touched, and its thousand links seemed to 
vibrate at once. Associations crowded upon 
Lucien. He knew cot bow to separate nor to 
define them. " Can this be jealousy ?" asked 
he of himself. " This hurried rush of sensation 
b quite new to me. I never liked this man — 
he has taken precedence of me, and in spite of 
me, whenever we have come together. Is he 
then superior to me ? Not, certainly, in per- 
sonal advantages. But when I am gone — when 
absence throws its veil across my looks — when 
he is here, alone, to follow her up — for I know 
he loves her — may she not change ? May slw 
nDt,^!^ him superior, if indeed he is so ? It is 
too late now — I must run the risk — but could 1 
not bind her by some solemn pledge?" Such 
did Lucien almost immediately acknowledge to 
be the sum of his passing fears and fancies. She 
saw his agitation in its silent workings. She im- 
plored him to speak out his thoughts with can- 
dour, on this last night of tlieir being together. 



Ih^^l^^iwIu^ i,t w^ tliat made Inra foc^/qaof 
ffggif.^ dovhtj^r^l^ confefti^ed to her that he 

gtaSJjJft^^f*^ "^.T^ !^^:^^^9 or isither less, uneasy , 
i£Jb|gEbr^jtfaey parted, soqie mutual pledge was 

{^sfM^.betvreexi them. 

y,-i^\^ pl^^r^^? Luden T said she, reproadb&lly, 

fi ydiat pledge can I give you stroDger thaa I 

bavie^ already given? Do you not possess my 

whole heart ? Are you not sure of that ?" 

■■;^ Yes, dearest Valerie, I know you love me 
uow,. and I am sure you always will. Yet 
whep I think of absence, of time, those terrible 
enemies of affection '' 

.! *^ Oh, do not speak so, Lucien ! I should 
hate^ myself indeed if I thought you believed me 
csyptable of change, or within the possible: reach 
pfxapace." 

, ** No, nor do I, Valerie. It is not exactly = 
clu^ige I^dread, nor caprice, ueithef^^wtl^ngijin 
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short, proceeding from yourself. But — in fact, 
I do not well know what apprehension haunts 
me — but if while I was away, another might love 
you, might persuade you to love him, without 
esactly forgetting me ! — if, in short, any one 
was to gain ever so slight a footing in that heart 
that should be wholly, exclusively mine — the 
very imagination of it sets me mad even now !'' 
" Oh, Lucien, have no such fear. Do, my 
dearest friend, my lover, my husband — I can 
Jind no words strong enough to express what I 
consider you to me — do think worthily of me 
and of yourself. Your doubts are alike disho- 
nouring to us both, but I know they are the 
excess of love, and therefore I forgive them. 
For whom, Lucien, could I forget you, or who 
oould I love with you ? I have no fears for 
j/ou. I Bee you go into the wide world, far, far 
from me — to all the temptations of beauty and 
variety — but I do not fear you: to whom could 
I give the least portion of the heart that is yours, 
and yours only P" 



THE conscript's BRIDE. S67 

The name of Isambert was on his lips ; but 
he could not at first utter it. Still he found it 
impossible at such a time to maintain a forced 
reserve, and he thought it more manly, and more 
truly affectionate, to confess his own weakness, 
than to leave Valerie in doubt, and part from 
her with an untold suspicion lurking in his 
breast. He, therefore, repeated to her the re- 
flections that had been passing in his mind, and 
confessed his fears that Isambert would, during 
his absence, attempt to gain her affections, or 
at least, to excite her to listen to the avowal of 
his. Valerie heard him with surprise. At 
another time, a feeling of pleasure might have 
mixed with it ; for she held Isambert's charac- 
ter and conduct in the highest esteem, and the 
notion that he loved her was, to her own indivi- 
dual feelings, highly gratifying. But when she 
viewed such a supposition as a violation of the 
sanctity in which she considered her attachment 
to Lucien, she shrunk shocked from the very, 
thought of Isambert's possible affection, and she 
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then felt as anxious as Lucien was to seal their 
plighted fidelity by some sacred promise, which 
both the heart and conscience would preserve 
from violation. 

During this conversation they had passed by 
the village of Flixecourt, and crossed the high 
road southward of the town, and were following 
the path that led by the church, and through the 
little suburb, of which the reader may recollect 
the description in the opening chapter. When 
Lucien^s impassioned avowal of his fears was 
just at its height, and Valerie's sympathy with 
him had led her to the result just mentioned, 
they both at once perceived that they were actu- 
ally close to the church, the small side door of 
which was open, for the admission of such peni- 
tents as chose the evening hour for putting up 
their silent prayers. 

" Oh, God !" exclaimed Lucien, with strong 
emotion, and straining Valerie in his arms, " that 
I cannot now enter here with you, and in the 
sight of Heaven and man seciu'e you mine for 
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ever ! That obstacles should exist to this, in the 
odious protractions of the law, and in the in- 
famous restrictions of what they call religion ! 
I must part with you, unaiBanced, unattached 
but in heart, and at the mercy of a thousand 
contingencies. Perhaps, ere another moon may 
shine upon this sacred edifice, in spite of all 
your present feelings, and my adoring confi- 
dence, uncontrollable circumstances may arise — 
unlooked for changes of the heart — unparal- 
leled, unprecedented causes — to make you enter 
this very church, the bride of another !'' 

Lucien shook with emotion as he thus ex- 
claimed, and Valerie either thrUled from her 
ovm or from the force of his. She felt terrified 
at the pictured probability which he had traced, 
and but one wish engrossed her. It was to 
satisfy him, and bind herself. To accomplish 
this by the most solemn means within her power 
was her next thought — and full of this ardent 
desire, she cried, 

" Here then, Lucien, let us enter here ! The 
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opeD door seems to invite ua— the solitude, the 
secrecy, the solemnity of the place and hour 
suit an occasion so holy as this. I could not 
now become your wife, till forms and dispen- 
sations are procured, for which an age might as 
well be required as the time which we cannot 
now command. But the altar is open to us. 
The eye of Heaven will witness our vows. The 
holy spirit of love will dictate our contract, and 
I shall be your own, your fast bound bride, as 
securely and as sacredly, as if priests and magis- 
trates had sworn me yours, with all tlie rites of 
religion and law. Come in, come in, and be 
satisfied," 

She led him towards the church-door, and they 
entered together. All was still and silent. Not 
one pious soul was there to disturb the solemn 
scene. A lamp hung dimly burning before A 
shrine. It seemed to invite the lovers to solem- 
nize their purpose there. Thither ihey moved, 
and knelt together on the steps of the altar; and 
there, in deep and not unhallowed fervour, they 
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pledged their vows of everlasting love and 
faith. 

*' Never, so help me Heaven," exclaimed Lu- 
<rien concluding his engagement, " will I marry 
another — ^never bend in plighted union at another 
altar, till you are joined with and sanctify the 
pledge.*^ 

•' And all the saints be witness," murmured 
Valerie, " that but for you no vow shall ever 
pass my lips — no man but you receive my faith 
and troth — never, never !" 

The echoes of the church whispered a repe- 
tition of these words—but no mortal voice re- 
turned them — and no glance but that of Heaven 
itself fell on the lovers, as they rose from their 
knees and slowly retired into the open air. As 
they quitted the church, Lucien stopped for a 
moment. He cast one look deep into the misty 
aisles, and assured himself that no prying eye 
had marked the scene. He then folded Valerie 
once more in his arms, and passionately pressing 
his lips to hers, he exclaimed, 
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Now, I have nothing to require. You are 
mine, irrevocably and for ever. Henceforward, 
I exist doubly, in you and in myself. Absence 
has now no terrors for me. I shaU be with you, 
even though absent — shrined in your heart. 
Now indeed I glory in being a conscript, for 
Valerie is the conscript's bride !" 
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CHAPTER XIII. 



Within two months from the evening which 
witnessed the scene described in the last chapter, 
Lucien Lacourtelle had joined the grand army 
on its march through Poland, and had actually 
entered on his duties as a soldier, in one of 
the regiments of lancers in the division under 
the command of Prince Eugene. When he, 
among others of the conscripts, arrived at the 
head-quarters, and was about to be appointed to 
a particular corps, he saw, among other officers 
who inspected the new levies, the prince to whom 
he had been indebted for admission to the review 
of the garrison of Amiens. He inquired his 
name, and found him to be no other than Eu- 

N 3 



' 274 THE conscbipt's bhide. 

gene Bcauharnois. He im mediately presented 
himself, adverted to the Amiens adventure, and 
L addressed a personal request that he might serve 
I under Eugene's orders. He was as quickly re- 
cognised, his petition granted, and himself nomi- 
nated to one of the most distinguished regiments, 
with a certainty of being, during tlie whole cam- 
I paign, under the actual orders of one of the 
bravest and best of Napoleon's generals. Thus 
placed, he had the first object of his ambition 
gratified. He was on the road to distinction 
. and success, and his fate seemed now in his own 
I hands. He asked no more. He instantly sp- 
[ plied himself, with all the earnest activity of his 
I nature, to the duties assigned him. The drill 
Serjeant had not much trouble in completing the 
soldier, which nature had sent nearly ready made 
into his hands ; and Lucten was ere long noted 
I by the prince himself as one of the most forward 
I and promising youths in the army. 

A series of letters was regularly despatched 
E'by Lucien, and for some months as regular^ 
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received, detailing to the much loved objects 
from whom he was separated, the course of 
events connected with his individual services, and 
with the military operations in which he was 
an actor. But this correspondence, the delight 
of Luden^s hours of repose, was interrupted, as 
the triumphant advance of the army led to a 
rapid succession of actions, with all their usual 
concomitants of privation, hardship, and fatigue. 
Several of his hurried letters were lost, and the 
few which reached home contained warm and 
reiterated entreaties that his father and Valeria 
would attribute to the true causes the apparent 
neglect to which he felt his irregularity might 
be ascribed. 

Luden wi'ote in the spirit and energy of a 
soldier — to his father ; and in the passionate ten- 
derness of a lover — to Valerie. His personal 
details were mixed up in his correspondence 
with the assurances of unbounded attachment as 
a son, and a husband — ^for it was in the latter 
light he persisted to consider himself to Valerie. 




. He mentioned with eDthusiasm the afiairs 
I 'ffluch he witnessed and ehared in, and proved 
that they were all victories, even when that fact 
WOE questioned by the victors. He told of his 
own hopes of promotion, of his escapes from all 
serious injury, having only received during the 
campaign one or two slight scratches ; and his 
account of the doubtful and murderous battle 
of Borodino, ended with the glowing anticipa- 
tion of his soon marching in triumph into the 
I sacred city of the Czars. He wrote once more, 
to tell that tale of glory. His last letter was 
despatched from Moscow, the very day that the 
army entered its gates, in all the pomp and pride 
of conquest. 

From the hour of separation with Lucien, 
Valerie conducted herself as became the charac- 
ter of which I have endeavoured to give a faint 
idea to the reader. Of the separation itaetf I 
have not chosen to attempt a detail. The facte 
attending on Lucicn's departure and Valerie's 
distress were but scanty materials fur descrip- 
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tion. They have occurred, with various modi- 
fication^, to almost all who have loved and 
parted. It is the^^^f^^ alone that maybe 
traced with any hope of effect ; but in sketching 
what took place on Lucien's first threatened 
absence from home, I told pretty nearly the tale 
of what Valerie suffered when the real separa- 
tion came. For it is scarcely the actual moment 
of parting that is the period of most feeling. It 
is the previous hours or days of preparation for. 
the event that try the heart with agitation and 
nearly make it break with anguish. When the 
mind is made up to the inevitable evil, and hope 
has no resting place, sensation itself for awhile 
seems dead, and the object is far away before 
we feel it to be really gone. When that drear 
conviction came home to Valerie, and she awoke 
to the feeling of hdr desolateness, she did not 
lie down under the affliction, but exerted every 
energy of intellect to bear up, as became the 
chosen and affianced bride of him whom she at 
once deplored and doated on. She felt as if his 
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I bold spiril had infused a portion of its daring 
I into here, and as if her affection was to be sbemi 
I -worthy of its object, by force as well as depth. 
I So completely did she suppress all evidence of 
-weakness, and so much did she exert herself to 
supply Lucien's place, in many domestic mat- 
ters in which she had never before interfered, 
that her uncle, following his wishes as much as 
his reasonings, could not believe her to be very 
deeply distressed, and thought it after all posdble 
that Isambert's evident attachment was soothing 
her for Lucien's absence. 

Isambert was a frequent visitor, and his 
great regard u-as evident not only for Valerie, 
but to her. He displayed in a thousand ways 
a tender and delicate feeling towards her — but 
he never spoke of love, nor gave her an instant's 
cause of alarm on the subject of Lucien's appre- 
hensions. From the day on which her lover 
leiiher, she had had no opportunity of display- 
ing her fidelity, except in the silent indulgence 
of her passion — but nothing on the part of Isam- 
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bert put her constancy to the test, and she con- 
tinued to receive him with the same cordial 
Qfteem and growing regard, which had all along 
marked her sentiments and distinguished her 
conduct. 

Isambert knew full well from Mr. Lacour- 
tellers information, that Lucien had declined 
Henriette de Villeforte's affection, from his 
avowed attachment to his cousin. Mr. La- 
courtelle, in broadly confessing his own views 
on all the bearings of the subject, made light of 
this boyish fancy of his son, and pronounced it 
contrary to all natural, and rational, and eccle- 
siastical rule. He declared himself quite unable 
to conceive the possibility of a man falling in love 
with his first cousin, unless she had a large 
fortune, or in some such spirit-stirring contin- 
gency; but he quite scouted the notion of a 
fancy of the kind standing the test of six 
months^ absence, or bearing the brunt of his 
opposition. He therefore encouraged Isambert 
to all possible diUgence in making his approaches 
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to Valerie's regard, and expressed his firm re- 
liance on Lucien's safe return after a while, 
with sufficient experience in the art of war to 
enable him to open the trenches once more 
against Mademoiselle de Viileforte, and carry 
her person, heart, and fortune, either by sap 
or storm, as might be most convenient. 

Isambert hstened to all Mr. Lacourtelle*s 
suggestions ; but if he acted on them it was in 
such a way as neither satisfied his impatience 
nor alarmed Valerie's reserve, Isambert saw 
clearly that she did love her absent cousin, and 
he had no doubt of the passion being mutual. 
He was prudent rather than passionate, and he 
knew that an abrupt avowal of the attachment 
which he truly felt for Valerie would have 
shocked her dehcacy and ruined his hopes. He 
calculated on many chances lessening, if not 
removing, the obstacles which lay in his way. 
If he did not actually speculate on Lucien''s 
possible death, in the terrific contest to which 
he was exposed, he could not. perhaps, rlivest 
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himself of the notion that such an event wets 
possible. But, as he did not wish to go too 
deeply into the nature of his own sensations, 
neither must we, being content with the fact 
that he continued his steady and unchanging 
course of intimate and friendly visiting, without 
once startling Valerie's fears or committing his 
own feelings. 

Isambert was also, during all this time, a 
frequent guest at the Chateau de Yilleforte, 
where he had made for himself a footing of con- 
siderable intimacy. Circumstances, not now to 
be revealed, had given him a consideration in 
Mr. de Villeforte's eyes, infinitely greater than 
that arising from his being the preserver of his 
daughter, for any country bumpkin might have 
been so, and plebeian services of any extent had 
no value in his estimation. Isambert was gra^ 
dually becoming a great favourite with the whole 
family ; and, from what has been already told, 
the reader will be prepared to learn that Hen- 
riette was, day after day, forming a sincere and 
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rational attachment for her new friend; but 
, totally unencouraged by him, for he never fettoi 
professed any thing beyond sentiments of friend- 
ship, founded on admiration of her beauty at>d 
talents, and esteem for the vhole teoour of her 
conduct and manners, which he thought exem- 
plary after the severe trial of the heart which he 
believed her to have suffered. Her affair with 
Lucien had taught her the danger and disgrace 
attendant on the unmeasured conduct she then 
pursued, and she was resolved, on this occasioo, 
to risk no such repetition. Victorine and Ca- 
mille ran the usual course of their unimportant 
occupations and amusements, the zeal widl 
which they formerly followed their elder ^stei^ 
wild example being moderated in proportioo 
to her present cahnncss, and both of them, as 
well as the baroness, giving their full share 
of intimacy to Isambert, who was thus in the 
highest possible favour with all parties. 

i'rom the time of Lucien's departure, Mr. 
I de Villeforte and his spouse had been graduaUjr 
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floftening in their inveteracy to the very name 
of Lacourtelle. They were not bad hearted 
people, though their pride often gave them the 
appearance of being so ; and they listened by 
d^rees to Isambert's cautious and conciliatory 
remonstrances, till at length they gave their full 
consent to a renewal of the visiting between Va- 
lerie and their young people, and an intercourse 
of a most warm and friendly nature was per- 
fectly established between them. This was to 
Valerie in every way an advantage. From the 
accomplishments of her friends, she acqu'ured 
many a hint for her own improvement, and in 
their refined and now rational society she felt a 
relief from many a painful thought. By tacit 
consent Lucien's name was never mentioned — 
but the secret echoing of Valerie's heart pre- 
vented its ever being hushed. 

Thus did affairs go on, till the time of the 
receipt of Lucien*s letter giving an account of his 
entrance into the Russian capital. From that 
period, gloom and doubt and sorrow came thickly 
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upon our heroine's heart. The news of the burn- 
, ing and the abandonment of Moscow stole in fainl 
whisperings over France, like a noxious yet in- 
visible mildew, blighting the promise of the land. 
France had been raised to an elevation of un- 
bounded transport by the triumphant progresB 
of the emperor and the army. The whole wrald 
seemed subdued ; and the first bulletin, dated 
from the Kremlin, realized the hopes of the 
most unlimited enthusiasts. The fall from this 
point of exaltation was to instant and inevitable 
despair. Day after day brought the woeful in- 
telligence of retreat, and wretchedness, and luin: 
and at last, the return of the lone and crest-fallen 
chief set the seal upon the fiat of destruction 
which fate had issued against the mighty host he 
Jiad marched with. Regular returns of casualties 
were vainly demanded by the nation. Thou- 
sands of anguished families clamoured forth 
unanswered calls for their sons, their brothers, 
«nd their husbands. Whether death in some 
of its various shapes of horror had made thera 
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its prey, or captivity bound them in chains, few, 
very few, could ascertain. Entire cohorts were 
lost and unaccounted for. Soldiers and chiefs 
had perished in a bleak and desolate obscurity. 
The ruin of the whole had been alike prompt 
and mysterious. 

One point alone was ascertained in reference 
to Lucien Lacourtelle : he had not returned to 
France with the skeleton remnant of the army. 
He had disappeared, no one knew how; but 
every probability — a million chances to one — 
seemed to say that he was no more. But while 
inquiry had one nook into which to pry, or hope 
even a shadow to grasp at, Mr. Lacourtelle con- 
tinued to inquire and to hope. At length, how- 
ever, he abandoned his fruitless attempts, and 
he was convinced that Lucien had shared the 
fate of the hundreds of thousands who had fallen 
by the frost, by famine, or the sword. Mr. 
Lacourtelle felt more even than he himself ex- 
pected, at this drear conviction being confirmed 
in his mind. He mourned his only child with 
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manly weakness; and he would have sunk ut- 
terly under the affliction, had not his growing 
affection for Isambert, and his now certain ex- 
pectation that he would become Valerie's hus- 
band, saved him from complete despondency. 

How Isambert's mind and heart were acted 
on or agitated, I must leave the reader to con- 
jecture, as I myself was left. 

But Valerie ? How did she bear up againat 
tlie agonizing incertitude ? With an unvaried. 
unSinching belief that Lucien still lived — and a 
' firm expectation that he would one day return ! 
Love is sometimes an inspiration, and sometimea 
a delusion. We shall presently see which it 
was, in the instance before us. 

Valerie did not despair — did not even doubt 
— but she suffered probably more than if she 
had. Her mind was in a perpetual ferment of 
nerroiis expectation. Every day brought the 
hope of an arrival, either of intelligence of 
Lucien, or of himself. Her uncle and her 
fiienda felt it a duty to remove, if possible, this 
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fevered and anxious reliance on what tbej 
deemed impossible. They now dreaded the 
actual confirmation of their belief in Lucien^s 
death, more on Valerie's account than his, whom 
they were convinced was out of the reach of 
further suffering. For her, they apprehended 
the shock with the worst anticipations — and they 
ceased all efforts at inquiry for fear of re- 
oeivins: a decisive confirmation. Mr. La- 
courtelle had but one object now in view — 
Valerie's marriage with Isambert. He talked 
freely on the subject with him ; and the latter 
made no scruple of discussing the means of at- 
taining the object on which he confessed his 
happiness depended. Mr. Lacourtelle con- 
sequently turned on all occasions to the mention 
of Isambert, with the warmest affection, and at 
^ength threw out such plain suggestions as left 
Valerie no doubt of the views which she had 
all along suspected. But this caused her no 
concern. She did not interrupt her nucleus 
speculations— and was indifferent to them, as 
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^loDg,as I&ambert niiade himself no partly in 
I them. He had not as yet ever ventured one 
word beyond what was consistent -wilh UK 
tender friendship, which she saw and waahappj- 
lo believe be had for her. But at leogthhe 
spoke out more plsuiily. 

Isambert Imd wailed more than the wnplffit 
term which expectancy could with any ratrooal 
pretence hare dictated. But he found, at 

I length, that his happiness was frittered away, 
and Valerie's very health impaired in a, Miidess 
delay, which had exceeded the utmost bounds 
■ that delicacy or decorum could prescribe. He 
.resolved to avow his passion, and at once to 
demand the reward of years of fond and unceas- 
ing attacbmenL He balanced lonjr before he 
' decided on this final step, and when he had 
■ resolved on taking it, the means to employ, tbe 
I. words to use, in preferring his suit, became a 
, new source of embarrassment and difficulty. 
, Accident at lengtli, the lover's readiest Moid, 
!• g4Y^ him an oj^rtunity of epeakit^giiia ound. 
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Mr. Laoourtelle was now once more entering 
with bisaecustomed vigour upon the management 
of his farm, which nearly a year of hopeless 
soigrow had led him totally to neglect; and in the 
toD gx^at exertion of some bodily effort, he had 
llie misfortune to fracture an arm. Isambcrt 
was happily at the house, on one of his fre- 
quent visits, and to him the afflicted workmen 
mn with the news of their master *s mishap. 
. When the first messenger came to him, he 
was sitting in the little drawing room with 
Valerie, and this sad interruption to their con- 
irersation threw her into great agitation. The 
man told his short tale, and hastened away in 
search of the village surgeon ; Isambert was 
rushing out to the relief of his wounded friend, 
when he observed that Valerie was almost 
fainting, from the alarm thus suddenly excited. 
She was much changed of late : even trifles had 
(he power of affecting her, more than important 
events could formerly have done; and her 
nervous apprehension magnified her uncle's 
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accident into somewhat miicli worse even than 
it really was. 

" My dear Valerie," said Isambert soothingly, 
" (here is no need for this alarm. This accident 
though severe, can be by no means dangerous." 

"Alas, alas! Every thing is now matter of 
alarm to me. Unprotected and helpless as I 
ikhall be without my uncle's care, what will 
become of me !" 

The accent of forlorn distress in which these 
words were uttered, struck upon Isambtrt's 
heart At that instant, ill-timed as it was^ 
unfeeling towards the sufl'erings of his friend as r 
ii might appear, unthouglit of, and unreckoned 
on — at that instant Isambert felt irresisubly ] 
impelled to prefer the declaration of lovewhicjf, , 
had been so long suppressed, and whicl^ ^*^-,, 
resisted a hundred fitting occasions of dewgr;,!^ 
lopment. , ^^^ 

"No, Valeric, no," cried he, "you are not ^ 
helpless, not unprotected. Let what may bappei^ 
to all the world beade, I am ift^ur ei^ppt^ ?PAk»i 
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9<awi^/ff yod will p^etttllt fek' Iftven now t must 

tell it — I cannot, if the fate of the world was at 

strii^^^^icA^t^M^tey^ ^tlie avowal— I love you, 

ydiv^^ifibitej' ■ with 'tiniittef able fervour, liook 

hei^l^'^iad^'hii'taftihg frbm his breast a Ibi^et" 

wJth%'^^e''6f'\r^er}e's own hair, «*here is the 

toKeht^' '^^fiSSlh'I liave so long worn upon my 

heioftj tnat^y66V ana you alone are dear to me. 

This braid of hair, steeped in your tears, disco- 

veSfiSS-^A'We'ktiapsack, which I received from 

ydu^ttiy*'fftst day I marched as a soldier, has 

neii^'left its place there where you should reign. 

I feiB\iir trot what I have said — I am hurried 

st^Hift^ydAA myself— this is no time, I feel it to 

be ^-Wb'rfgJ— Forgive me, Valerie, but I have 

spdk'^il,''atad now you know me! I fly to assist 

yotift^^'uncle.— For God's sake forgive me this 

abrdjf)l!'kv6'wal-~but 1 was not my own master, 

your sorrow quite overcame me. All will be 

wdl^hii'Ve ho fears'!" 

fVHh' 'flife^se words, he kissed her bands fer- 

vemJy; aM'^Ush'i^d from the room. Valerie was 
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iinabie to stir or almost to think: Tiiis wHd aiid 
ill-tltoed avowal of love, so unlike Isambetl's 
usual steady and well poised demeanour, mixed 
wttK' the shock at the news of her uncle's 
iiccicfent, quite overpowered her, nor had she 
toT sometime strength or presence of mind enough 
to rise from her chair, till her uncle walked 
into the room, pale and faint, and leaning on 
'l T^ambert's arm. That sight in a niomeDt 

I brought her to herself, and all her active 

I and affectionate feelings were revived ; and until 

her mind was set at rest by the surgeon's assur- 
i' ances of his patient's perfect safety, she did not 

' allow it to revert for an instant to considerations 

I purely her own. The first sensation which might 

be called selfish, of which she was conscious, 
seemed to spring from the recollection of that 
lock of hair, which Isambert had so inirpaa- 
uonedlj but so incautiously brought to light, 
A thousand recollections of Lucien were asao. 
dated with it. The anguish from which (1o««d 
the tears with which it had been wet— the in- 
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,%q^^ting . ; 4^1iglt^t . which follow^ the first . cpn- 

ji(i^(M;v. of his love — the . scarcely less delipious 

riKQi^roieat arising from the ^iscoyery 9f,her 

•awn pa^sion^ and. the whole chain of ^^irqvim^ 

j^aiicea and filings whipb had united th^ days 

fl^t had SQ i^apidly P^sed sii^Q<e then^ all rush€;d 

i ktj mce , on Valerie' s brain, and filled her heart 

,,,wi^ t^ tn^age of her absent |over. She had no 

,,f 991^ for ^ny other thought IsfE^mbert was fpr- 

,gpt;ten,4ad]'his declaratipa of love unheeded 

,}^i^,t:|jbougjil bj^ o^ind was thus occupied, with 

^l^^i^^ii .did not interrupt her constant and 

,f^;fu^^«. attendance on her uncle, for during 

^^l^^ewl weeks that he suffered under the effects 

;,p||. jus .accident, she never permitted another to 

^p^fp^ifjn. the duties of his nurse. 

j^.j.jl^ripg this period, Isambert, though a con. 

.f,f]M\ vi^tqr, neve;: mentioned the subject nearest 

..to, Jiis, heairt, He lamented .the r^^shne^s of that 

.^iq^J; ^liiet?, forgetful of his ca>^ti9us r^seyve, 

h^.H^^^* l>Jf,/?,0;%upt, avowal the Im pf , what 
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long enou^Ii, bikI accused himself of inddk^y, 
in not giving Valerie time to mourn her former 
kwcr, and let lier mind settle into the conviction 
nf bis death, which every one else admitted. He 
felt embarrassed more than ever in her presence. 
He would have given worlds to recal his words 
r-and at times even hoped fw the possibility of 
Valerie's forgetting what he had uttered. But 
she had not forgotten it. The impression made 
on her had been at the moment vague, but n 
aftei^wardg acquired all tlm consistency of fact. 
£he brooded over it, with mingled sentiments of 
pleasure and pain. She could not resist the 
former, at finding that she was indeed an object 
«f attachment to such a man as Isambert, and 
Bhe lamented the loss of his friendship wbJdi 
might follow her rejection of his love. %ut 
tttill she found it impossible to swerve from her 
TOWS of fidelity to Lucien — and the vCTy air of 
solemn singularity tlirown over tlie circumstances 
under which those vows were made, gave them 
a saeredness in her view much greater than had 



1^fyt0j;^l)1a^l^SBJ^ A««dded« She tfeo dfoided 
ll^Y^i:|c^<i»$ IfiW^b^ hi3> Fecurring . to th^ .6id>- 
jfii^)l^^tik^.Qiuiaed h#r sueb varied emotiim? ; ydt 
f^ fJEi^Jk^y'it nras not worthy erf* her, nerfair 
tArr^mijto.rl^ the niatter rest wfa^re he aeenied 
4^fqpi96^ Do^ leave it. She considered it sdnxi^ 
y^ ^fBiAn&a»i' to hare Hstaned to without repelling, 
>IKllt6 duwe- admitted! azid sympathized with ah 
tt^owA such as I&ambert had made; and die 
tfnally revoked,' on her uncle's recovery , to ex^ 
pUb'^ieradtf to Icambert, and put upon a proper 
looting- the nskture of the only s^itiments which 
jphe CQ^d admit either in him or herself. 

Same woooen have the fine unicm of sense, 
ttod feelk^9 and taet^ that enables them to do 
wh^it oljaiers, as amiable and as sensible, but 
liraltting la the essential requisite, can nevar ac- 
^omplisli, although, perhaps, their own happi- 
ness and that of another may be sacrificed to 
tb^ indecision, Valerie was one of those wb<» 
OG^^ld well effect such a delicate task—* and auch 
a onfE^ waa ti|e oprnmunication she determined on 




'-and she still persisted in expressing her con- 
tiction that he lived, and would yet return to 
her. She implored Isanibert, therefore, to spare 
her from any fordier expression of his attach- 
ment — to love her as a friend — to banish all 
more tender feelings from his mind — and to 
Itim his affections to some other object more 
worthy, or at least better able to reward them. 

Isambert possessed great good sense and 
steadiness. He never perhaps had forgotten 
himself so much, as in his hasty declaration of 
love. But he was now on his guard ; and the 
attainment of such an object as he had in view, 
added to his usual circumspection. He resolved 
not to press his suit, but patiently to wait the 
course of events, llie gradual decay of her 
present feehngs relative to Lucien, and the 
growth of a sympathy with his own. 

The winter of 1813 now set in, and a year 



of ()ark uncertaiptv had cIos^.QV^r tjbe fsttf of 
Lucien. Valerie grew day by day, mora ner- 

vous and looked worse. Her l;]^f»lfeh W4S ey^ 

q^nuJ ;i:'--^::^--^ --^^ :-' •■ ■• • • ; ■ ■'- ' • " ^ '■ 

denlly ^uflfering from the gnawing unoertaipty 
that oppressed her. Every thing was xlane to 
soothe her pnd keep her up, jby her uncle, by 
Isambert, and her friends^ at the chateau. She 
received t^e attentions of all with gratitude, and 
strove to repay them by a forced cheerfulness, 
but the restless mind was too clearly evidenced* 
in the fading bloom of cheek, and the gradual 
4ecay of frame, which speak in terms too plain 
for ^{Esction to be deceived by. 
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^1,.', ~;":»7nrl /:>fflO'^ .hiiij":xl ?*io[ /Off:* iBif' ili 

'^ Aiib2^ the vari6U^ elrc^&Miaiic^ WhMv^t^ 
to 4M intreaseA those fi^elih]^ ih tHe ti^d df 

6f h^ immediate ^tiSbrin^, thkt it crkot^S tCdiiep 
and pamful symp^hy, which she en^ou^aged 
liather than repressed. 

Several of the conscripts who had quitted 
Plixecourt and its neighbourhood about thie 
skine period as Luci^n Lacourtelle, had "perisbcfd 
in that fatal expedition in which he ^as sup- 
posed to be lost. The great majority df tfbeite 
youths had marched from their native village*, 
with light hearts, joyous at the prospect of 
variety before them, indifferent to or foi^tfuldf 
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all that they left behind. Some, however, were 
less unfeeling— or rather let us say unthinking, 
for that is in most cases the chief fault of youth. 
Recollections of home endearments, of boyish 
friendship, or adult affection, came across their 
minds in all the ^B6mtjk^ shstioi^rs with which me>- 
mory robes our far-off objects of regard. The cot- 
tage hearth, the anxious parents, the playmates, 
o^tbe>oneino^t cherished and beloved form, were 
$e0P"in distant perspective, and the frosts of 
Ume and absence (more chilling than thoste of 
the North) were insufficient to congeal the ever- 
sjHinging fountains of the heart. 

Of all the village lads who felt thtis, one was con- 
'Spicuo.u& , I do |U)t remember his name, although 
I- was told it with his story-^but it is of little 
importance now, for its owner is no more. He 
jfierisbed^ miserably and inglorioqsly, in the 
irilds of Russia, snow flakes for his shroud, his 
bteacbing bones. his only. monuqaent. , 
V. The. thoughta of this popr young fellow dur- 
ing life w«re almost wholly fixed on Aglae his 



, '^erf)d) ere ti^ cuitent ^ lesistence^ffefi stepped 

vlty . the .pitilesfl^ element that killed hixan nHe 

tfreased th& hsind of a passing qomrade^ and' in 
^4)Omplet6 -esJiMiustion he ^ith difficulty mmr- 

i^urod, '* Ah, my friend *— this cruel' iiorth 
.mud ! Aglae T — and in a few minuted he twas 

safrozen corpse* 

His comrade was one of the two or; three who 
^returned to Fiixeoourt. He had many a> sad 
idetail to give to the inquirers after those who 

perished. To Aglae he had little tp say, but 
tp repeat the dying sentence of her lover. She 
caught each word with a fixed and intense 
avidity^ She seemed to devour every syllable 
— and when the narrator had finished, she pressed 
both her hands abruptly to her forehead, and 
rushed from the cottage where the recital had 
t^ken places * 

This girl was, in her sphere, what is to .be 

^ found in every circle in city or village, the one 
superior person to wliom the others could not 



^'ooqipanions in' much thdt et^ateft- the iniitd'^n 
vtiileDtand iofbimatibiK *: Bui sh<9 wanted judg- 
narnab^ timt > important ballaiBt witbout which - the 
fiBost trim^biuilt intelleot must sonaietinie or. other 
xfouBder, Aglae had been, when quite a little 
iig/aif placed aa servant in a religious, bouse estab- 
lished at Amiens, and with the seeds of education 
4.tfaere acquired, she imperceptibly caught what 
: rturo^d out a fatal after-crop of weeds — or wild 
^fldwers^ quite as useless. Her quickness in learn^ 
; iag was pleasing to each amiable recluse who 
•formed the little society of the house ; and they 
<ided with one another in encouraging and aiding 
hfep efforts for knowledge. But what they could 
oommunicate or choose to give fell far short of 
the opening curiosity of their growing protegee. 
JEleligious instruction and moral lessons were not 
enough for her. She sighed for the mysteries 
<*i>f poetry and romance, and she soon found that 
"these were not enshrined within the walls of a 
'^onvtet. But Amiens afforded other sottre^s 




for the supply of Iier wislies. Circulating libra- 
aies furnished her with the works of the poetG, 
apd the thetttre embodied both their conceptiooE 
told her expectations. By what stratagem she 
procured the iHioks or saw the plays I know not 
—•nor is it of importance. Tiie effect, however, 
■was of serious consequence. Her head became 
tilled with sufHcienC of the fancies of others to 
make her hitherto unleavened imagination fer- 
ment. She was bom, if not decidedly a poetess, 
at least poetical, and into the ready channel 
of rhyme her now excited feelings naturally 
turned. 

Her attempts at writing verses wei'e really 
curious ; but they had no charms for her religi- 
ous inslructurs, who on discovering her secret 
understand ing witli the inspired sisterhood of 
Parnassus, turned her away in disgrace, and 
sent her back to her native village, with as bad 
a reputation as their piety could establish for 
hei'. Once more fixed with her mother, a poor 
paralytic woman, incapable of eitlier guiding or 
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insdqcl^iluld refLd^andtwrdte^whehivel* dte^booM 

Iiienl[t'ii£jda0pen'fbeli]igs tmiied' Jber into a still 
-HMirvtAui^roaapiiriuitu The xurreittt suddenly 
jchaoged fraBi thei head to thejieatt^f phyoo- 
Jqgbt^MiilLdlloit %he distkictkHi<**-aJDd her pasaxon 
dlw. fMi^3iSvgaf¥e^way to that of which the unfotu 
toi>ali^)lad:iAhready allodcd to was the object. 
.Xhe»Ji^t«chmeDt hetween them was mutual, and 
dtihad a'iflavour of delicacy mixed with its 
-^ireogthi, which refinement might hardly believe 
compatible with rustic love. 

iWhea her lover was torn from her by the 
Qielrdless conscription, Agla§, ia the natural 
.eK^savaganee of a romantic mind^ elevated him 
lato a hero, and herself into a herqijie. If depth 
of.feelmg and purity of thought, devetion tb 
the object beloved, and absence of all selfish 
considerations were sufficient to constitute the 
parties what she thought them— they were so. 
At any rate, the sequel of their unhappy fate 
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removed them out of the track of common ii^- 
dividuals of much higher degree. ^ 

Dunng her lover s absence with the army, 
Aglae abandoned her mind to wild re"venes aiia 
unbounded flights. She had worked up* jfef 
feelings to an intense pitch of enthusiasm^' Sna 
the radical defects of her understanding soon 
generated a disease that was its final ruin. t)n 
her early separation from the object oii whom 
her thoughts were all centered, she shewed an 
excess of grief; and when that subsided, it was 
as the burning sunlight sinks into depth oi 

shadow and unbroken gloom. The night of 

■ • ■ ■ •' 
her mind was setting in. 

Month after month rolled on in hopeless 

ignorance of the fate of him, for whom alone she 

counted time. Doubt, and dread, and desponl 

dency came upon her heart in quick succession ; 

and the sad fulfilment of her worst anticipa- 

tions fell upon and crushed a mind already 

wasted and worn to decay. She fled from th« 

cottage irrecoverably mad. 
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All the prayers an4 blessung^ of her infirm 
old parent, and the active attentions of her con- 
siderate neighbours, were exerted to soothe the 
malady which nothing could assuage. Its fe* 
iftqlts^ as is commonly the case from such a cause, 
were only dangerous to its unfortunate subject ; 
for 3he was harmless in her wanderings to all 
but herself. She roved about the neighbour- 
hood from house to house, neglectful of all pre- 
cautions against heat, and wet, and cold ; and 
the effects were utterly destructive to her natu- 
tally delicate constitution and tender frame. 
Consumption fixed itself in her fair bosom, and 
its wasting influence was soon visible in the 
hectic on her cheek, and the distempered bril- 
liancy of eyes already lighted by insanity. It 
was a sad sight to mark her strolling listlessly 
about the fields, sitting in fixed despair by the 
river's side, or suddenly presenting herself at 
the doors or windows of the houses she fre- 
quented ; some wild ditty wildly bursting from 




le first startling 
notice that ahe ^ros Dear. 

To none were those wild visitings so painful 
as, to Valerie. Often has slie been roused from 
Jjer own deep reveries by the piercing melody 
of the maniac's voice, singing lier incoherokt 
rhapsodies, in strains as wild and irregular as 
they. Valerie was the chief ohjetl of her tor- 
turing regard. Wiien bafBed in lier efforts to 
find her at home, she used to he in wait for her 
in the fields and lanes where she knew her to 
take her solitary walks ; and fastening on bei 
tliere, she would pour forth her lamentations on 
their mutual sorrows, and trace with shocking 
accuracy the close analogy in their fate. She 
had acquired a perfect knowledge of all that 
was made public of the ruin of the army ; and 
she dwelt on every instance slie had learned of 
individual suffering, winding up the most har- 
rowing descriptions in the calm deep apathy of 
madness, by solemn assurances that such was 
thf; fate of Valerie's lover, as well as of her own. 




it own, 1 

M 



boding announcements W^i^ ^Vett' out, gftVe to 
'tHex^att^eili^'ii^^pptek'Anee ^ ins^^irattibfa ; 'and 
liifii'ti^mfi^bvetikhig '^Ikigd tlii^ exdt^d in Ya- 
Ilid^ritsed^ tt:]^ fttoe'Iier to run from het hapless 
^|Wf«tf6ftt!dl*-^fdr t^^me «ibre fVantib than sl^. 
?A ^fet^«(C!teatti( br^fi^nd-Fike latigh would fblteW 
hef, a9«if ^di^ tiQfeonscic>as mahiac had joy in the 
^oif^tdeB Khe><^reatdd. 

)fJti<«te^kithiB (Spring of the year thdt Aglae*s 
^feran^etioent had icommenced. The summer 
had now passed away. Eve^y day increased the 
Iwragie&iof her distemper; dnd at the beginning 
<^fitrinter i9he was/bodi in mind and petsoti, a 
wiobrnful illustration of the desolate season then 
ad'hatad. * Hundreds of wild fantasies had sue- 
69(BBively filled her brain. She had imagified 
fcMT' herself and aTl around her, countless trans* 
focdiaitionfe, iricongmmis and grotesque. The 
leaSdUi^ and the weather had ev6r a strong in- 
flmnol! on these fancies. As winter approachl^d, 
amewvnbttioB fixed upon her mind, so stt^ge 




and fanciful, tliat it coal 
tucceeded l>y one more extravagant, eveabad 
ilBct been, as it was, the last of poor Ag1ae'< 
freiiEied itnaginings. From the hour in which 
slic listened to the details of her lover's death, 
■he had the almost incessant habit of repeating 
the last few words which escaped his freeziiift 
lips. " This cruel north wind !" was iiundreds 
o£ times a day uttered by her, in a variety of 
intnoation and expression that made the listeners 
ebudder. From the frequent repetitiou of the 
VOrds, tlie idea seemed at length iduntified with 
lier feeUngs, so as to become the ruling impulse 
qf all she said or thought. She suddenly gave 
up all meniioa of her lover — all allusion to the 
scenes of horror accompanying bis deal h— and 
"the north wind" alone was the ilietiie of her 
ravings. For a long time she personified it with 
every attribute of terror, and shrunk affrigbted 
from the demon she bad conjured up. But at 
last a far different idea took possession of htx 
[ (pind. It was that last one to which I iiav« 
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atreadyaHudefir^ She" now foelu&^ed tei^f dMDi 
inofared of the <fiendi' losteaid'of hididg iier<( 
•elfyTjS^ befoprc, frDl^s^ every , breath ofair^sbe 
edurtedithe cHillotDg brdezes^of fwinter, And' in 
tli^nlosit tem^stuDUs weather was most; happytf 
She used to rueli forth delighted if hen the wmd 
^[fa& fiioi^t boi^eiYMis ; and when it reaily camd 
fitsoi the^iKHth, her frenzied ecstacy was at its 
lieighti ' With her hair unbound, and none but 
thesUghtest covering on her shivering and >de- 
eaying form, she would riin to meet the blast, 
Ikring her bosom to receive its deadly embraioe ; 
aod, almost breathless, and fainting from it* 
effects^ endeavouring to give utterance to the 
ffktxtic expressiotis of endearment with which 
^e apostrophised her destroyer. Many scraps 
df'h^ incoherent verses, written at this time, 
dime into my hands. The following is a pretty 
lil<M transcript of the ideas of one of them^ 
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One night in the very midst of winter, Valerie 
was sitting in her littte bed-room reading, or 
attempting to read, for her thoughts flew fitr 
away from the page on which her eyes were 
flxed« Her uncle and the servants had been 
for some time in bed, and the house was per- 
fectly still. While she sat silent and thought- 
ful, a. gentle tapping at her window aroused hen 
She listened awhile ; the tap was repeated ; and 
she stood up and moved to the window, which 
she immediately threw open, having no fear of 
harm. A broad gleam of moonlight came in 
upon her, but nothing was visible except the 
sheet of snow which covered the garden, and 
the pendant icicles shining from the branches of 
the fruit trees and shrubs. 

The air was piercingly cold ; so Valerie drew 

in her head and was closing the shutter again ^ 

when a burst of maniac laughter made her 

apiiDg shuddering back ; and in an instant the 

^^eQ known form of Aglae was standing before 
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^^ I thought to make you start, Mademoiae^ 
Valerie, but did not mean to frighten you/* saii 
she, in a hoarse voice, which was interrupted by 
a violent fit of coughing. 

" You have though, Aglae,*- replied Vifo- 
rie ; *' and it is not kind of you to alarm tne 
thus." 

^^ I would not be intentionally unkind to 
you ; you must forgive me— for I do not well 
know what I do. It teas very thoughtless of 



me.'' 



With these words the poor girl leant on the 
window stone ; and when Valerie took her hand « 
soothingly, she found it as cold as ice. Agla§ 
shivered in every limb, and her teeth chattered 
together. 

'^ For God's sake, my poor Aglae, come into 
the house ! you are scarcely covered with cloth- 
ing sufficient for the day, much less for this 
bitter night. I will go round and open the 
door for you/' 

" Indeed, I cannot go in— I am going to meet 
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Aim— a little farther off, down by the river side, 
^l^ere maDy a time you have walked and talked 
with poor Lucien. It is now my turn — my 
lover waits for me. — He is cold, piercingly cold 
— 4?ttt I will warm him here !" 
^ She threw aside the scanty covering of her 
neck, and pressed her icy hands upon her 
bosom. 

r . 

*^ Dear Aglae, come into the house,'' said 
yalerie, in a supplicating tone, and unable to 
restrain her tears. 

" Well, well, then, come round and open the 
front door." 

^' I will immediately, my poor girl," replied 
Valerie, hastening from her room. She passed 
quickly through the sitting-room and passage, 
without disturbing the family, and gently 
unbarred the door opening on the little mea- 

4ow. 

/' Come softly in," said she, extending her 
hand, in hopes of clasping that of the wretched 
. iranderer ; but she was not near, and Valerie, 

VOL. III. p 
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was ever before her, surrounded Ijy the painfid 
associatioDs she had awakeued. But. her i£«an 
for the poor girl's safety were lesaeoed by the 
recollectioii that the river was thickly frozen, and 
that usually ready means of destruction thus rei^ 
dered impracticable. It was late in the morning 
when she awoke from a disturbed doze. The 
woman servant was sitting wee|uiig by her bed- 
side, and the man stood at the foot with a 
melancholy expression of face, and as if waiting 
to tell his own tale of sorrow. 

It was briefly that Aglae had been discovered 
by some workmen, soon after day break, quite 
dead, on a httle mound near the river's edge. 
Her hair was frozen to the ground, and her body 
and clothes stiffened like it. The snow wluch 
had fallwi in the night, had already drifted over 
part of her form, but enough remained unco- 
vered to betray her to the labourers, and it was 
soon found that hfe was gone beyond all hope. 
Her fate excited but small surprise ; and ^le 
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was buried the same evening, mxh little pre- 
paration; for the Tillage sexton said, that even 
die grave had been long ready for and expect- 
Big h«*. 
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CHAPTER XV. 



The year 1813, which followed the disas- 
trous retreat from Moscow, had passed away. 
A new army was supplied by nearly exhausted 
France, to take the place of the veteran legions 
lost to the country for ever. The spring of 
1814 had opened, and with it that wonderful 
campaign of home-fought battles, which, more 
than all he had ever commanded in, proved the 
might of Napoleon's military genius. The me- 
mory of the Russian expedition was beginning 
to fade from the public mind, and the hope of 
new conquests was fast effacing the horrors of 
recent defeat. The buoyancy of French feeling, 
thus rising above the disasters of the nation, was 
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in its individual development almost as easily 
assuaged. Private grief was becoming less poig- 
nant, and nature once more seemed to raise its 
drooping head. 

The immediate objects of my observation, and 
I hope of the reader'*s interest, partook, with one 
exception, of the feelings common to the coun- 
try. The first burst of sorrow over, and every 
hope abandoned, Mr. Lacourtelle became gra- 
dually resigned to his loss ; and all his friends 
united in the belief that Lucien would never 
more be heard of— all but she, to whom even 
proofs would have almost failed to bring con- 
viction. Valerie continued firm in her belief of 
Lucien^s existence, with that tenacity of opinion 
which so often results from the failure of cir- 
cumstantial proofs on a mind resolved to doubt. 
Her uncle in the mean time continued, with 
persevering and almost persecuting determina- 
tion, to press her to accede to the wish on 
which his heart was so resolutely bent. En- 
treaty, argument, expostulation, assailed our 
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heroine in their turns, and when reason failed^ to 
change her, sophistry was unsparing]y broMgttt 
ill. Mr. Lacourtelle thought, in fact, that any 
means but those of actual force were justifiable, 
to periuadeTalerieout of a fancy that wOiild'be 
her destruction, and into measures certain to 
ensure her happiness. Besides this, he con^- 
deredthat his own chances of comfort orsopport 
in his declining years, depended wholly on the 
connection with Isambert, which every rational 
feeling seemed to urge ; and when he considered 
that the well-being of that inestimable friend was 
also at stake, there was scarcely any measure 
that his conscience would not have excused, fbr 
the attainment of the consent on which all de- 
pended. He thus no sooner found one argu- 
ment to fail than he essayed another; and fae 
turned in hia head a hundred stratagems, few of 
them practicable, and none possessing a chance 
of shaking the obstinate fidelity of Valerie's 
heart. I 

[ have already mentioned the calm and well- j 
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regulated way in which Isambert received froiq 
Valerie the decisive coramunication of her senti- 
ments relative to Mm. He recovered, by this 
prudent conduct, the ground which he had lost 
with her. It was not that the abrupt and pre, . 
mature, though long delayed confession of hi^ 
attachment haid lessened her regard — that would 
have been out of nature, and certainly far out (^ | 
the nature of woman — but it was that her reliance 
on his forbearance and considerateness was 
apmewhat shaken, to which she felt herself 
indebted ibr the long suppression of his wishe»j | 
But he now gradually resumed his station in i\e^ 1 
Gonfidence He discreetly abstained from everj^ I 
word or look which might renew her alarm ; an^ I 
he saw that gratitude was silently working it& I 
way in the bosom inaccessible to the approach o|, I 
a. warmer passion. , 

While Valerie thus reposed in the most un», 
botinded confidenct? on Isambert's delicacy and 
honour, and he, with redoubled caution, endea- 

Kt(i,cp{i§j;ni her , r^li^iifie MpQn,,lHm, and 




Mr. Lacourtellc turned in his mind every pd«- 
sble method to wean his niece from what 
appeared her preposterous belief in Lucien's 
existence, an event occurred, in its operation so 
mysterious and extraordinary, and in its results 
eo important, as to involve directly or remotely 
the fate of every individual for whom I have 
been endeavouring to excite the reader's in- 
terest 

Spring was now advancing rapidly upon the 
frozen traces of winter, and Nature in all its 
varied productions bursting into renovated life. 
April had begun, the days were lengthening, 
and the charms of country enjoyments fast 
reaching maturity. The turmoil and terrors 
of invasion had however broken upon France, 
and the vicissitudes of war were felt on the 
frontiers and sent their effects far into the hean 
of the land. Mystery and doubt were abroad. 
Unknown agents of conflicting parties were 
scattered all through the country ; and every 
.social institution seemed tottering to its base. 
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Rumours of the Emperor's defeat, of dangers 
to Paris, of the arrival of the Bourbons, and a 
hundred other reports, speaking alike the lan- 
guage of what had hitherto appeared impossibU 
tity were now afloat. Every one was more or less 
affected by this state of vague incertitude ; and 
it was a season well adapted for the manage- 
ment of either public intrigue or private machi- 
nation. 

Valerie had for some weeks observed the pe- 
culiarly agitated and occupied air of Isambert, 
and for four or five days, a long absence for 
him, he had not been to see her. She made 
some observations on this unusual lapse in his 
visiUng, to her uncle one day after dinner, 
but he seemed to waive the subject without 
concurring in her surprise, or expressing his 
usual regret at his favourite's non-appearance. 
He merely remarked that " there was no doubt 
good cause for it f ' and Valerie seeing nothing 
in the circumstance requiring more particular 
observation, let the remark pass, and occupied 
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herself as usual in her aflertiooii doRi^lUc^- 

jilo^Dients. , - , 

, After some time she left the house, aad re- 
mained awhile in the garden, in that close aqd 
care-taking intercourse with her plants and 
£owers, so much enjoyed and so well appre- 
ciated by every lover of rural pleas ures- 
Tbence she wandered out into the 6clds, and 
she followed whatever patli presented itself 
without selection or care. Her mind, as it 
»as wont, flew hack to the by-gone days when 
she rambled over these same fields, with 
JLucien by herside; and many a melancholy re- 
collection came fast upon her. She recalled tjie 
iate of pour Aglae, as she patised by the little 

' nnound where the unfortunate girl had sighed 
out her spirit; and horrid thoughts of frost 

' and snow and death arose in the misty fears 

which in spite of her would sometimes shadow 

her hopes. It was almost dusk. The sun was 

I 4owa; and she was returning towards home by 

the cop6e-wood path, when a rustling among the 
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trees caught her attention, and she observed, at 
some paces before her, a figure cross the path^ 
apparently for the purpose of observation rather 
than concealment. Without a feeling of super- 
istition, she possessed a portion of the nervous 
isensibility common to her sex; and her long 
state of agitation had increased tenfold this con- 
stitutional defect. She hurried on, and trem- 
blingly crossed the stile ; and just as she got 
safely into the meadow she saw the figure again, 
but more plidnly, standing in the shelter of the 
hedge, and clearly courting her attention. It 
was evidently a man, wrapped in a long military 
cloak ; and, without exposing his face, he 
courteously saluted Valerie, and by a pressing 
gesture invited her to stay, while he advanced 
cautiously towards her. 

A thousand notions rushed upon her, and she 
was for a moment transfixed to the spot. But 
while she stood the man advanced, and terror 
then seizing her completely, she turned towards 
the house and moved hastily forward. She 




looked behind her as she fied, and saw that the 
stranger had stopped, and by every possible 
attitude displayed his disappointment at faer 
flight. Seeing that she observed him and paused 
once more, he took a paper from his bosoni and 
threw it towards her as far as it coidd fly, and 
then he retired to a considerable distance, to ob- 
serve her movements. 

Valerie's hesitation was iiut of short con- 
tinuance. She was now convinced that this 
mysterious stranger and his billet had some 
connection with the one subject of her hopes 
and fears. She could not, even in circumstances 
of danger, have neglected any chance infor- 
0iation — and now the long sought intelligence 
seemed within her reach, and proffered through 
a friendly medium. No sooner did she conceive 
this thought than she hurried towards the spot 
where the paper lay. She took it, unfolded it, 
and read the following words, evidently wrilt^ 
in haste, biit for the purpose of quieting her 
apprehensions, — 
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Fear notbing. It is a friend who approaches 
you — a friend of yours — of Luden — the bearer 
of his last wishes — of a letter written by his own 
hand ! — Have no fear ! — but be discreet ! 
Receive the letter, and the token contained in it. 
— Speak your mind fully — but do not require 
me to speak, nor attempt to see my face. This 
is from a friend, be satisfied of that — and fear 
nothing." 

She trembled violently as she read these 
words. Her blood seemed chilled at the intima- 
tion that Lucien was no more— that she was 
about to receive a letter written by his hand, 
and containing his last wishes. The whole 
mystery of the scene, the hour of dusk, the dim 
light, the stranger, the prohibition to look on 
his face, or hear his voice — all threw a solem- 
nity into the transaction beyond any common 
train of feeling ; and Valerie was rendered 
utterly incapable of movement or speech, 
although her safety might have depended on 
either. The stranger, either taking her immo- 




bility for consent to his proposal, or resolved ud 
eo lose the advantage given Itiiu by her fe«ri^ 
came forward with a quickened pace, holding a 
letter in his band. Such was Valerie's perturba- 
tion that she nearly fell to the ground, and she 
felt that she must have sunk had not ih^ 
stranger's suppurting arm upheld her. . He, tou, 
she thought, trcmbk'd — and that filing gave hw 
new courage, for had he meant her evUsJ)^ 
thought lie would have been more ficm., , 3^&^ 
covering her strength and fortitude, she ^^^n 
mined to take the letter from his hftnd;,,^ 
acting on the injunction she had received, ap^^ 
thus tacitly consented to abide by, she f|sked,i^ 
question, nor did she make any attemjit tq^jS^ 
the face which was studiously turned from her,: 
^id concealed in the folds of a handkerchief, 
and shadowed by a large slouched h^t. 

"lieadr said the stranger ia a hoaree at^ 
hollow whisper, which made Valerie sbpdder. 
Still leaning on his arm, she broke the seaL 
The page was but scantily tilled— l(H^, ^bs, 





thought she could have sworn to Luden'e band 
Her head began to swim, and she was oUiged 
E to pause, 

* Read!" said the same voice, with 
rient but not unfriendly emphasis, as if the 
suspense suffered by the stranger was still 
greater than her own. As Valerie, roused by 
this appeal, was about to read, sometliing fell 
from the folda of the letter, and stooping to 
it from the earth, she discovered it to be 
braid of h^r — and on closer examination, 
distinguished some of Lucien's mixed with her 
own. This seemed to bring t-onviction of authen- 
ticity to what was passing — and Valerie pro- 
ceeded in breathless palpitation, to trace the 
lines which the twilight rendered scarcely legibl 

They were as follows: 

"Do not hesitate, dearest Valerie, to 
this as the genuine record of my sentimei 
The hand writing, the lock of our hair, 
sentiments themselvef^, all speak the reali: 
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the world. I must renounce all hopes of you 
and it Reasons which I cannot avow, nor enter 
into, make it impossible for jou ever to see me 
more. I hereby absolve you from all obliga- 
tion to be bound by that pledge, which in the 
hour of hope and youthful passion, we exchange 
ed together. You have many days of happiness 
yet before you. One worthy man at least loves 
you ; he is my father's chosen friend; he has my 
hopes for his success; and if you become his, 
ye shall both possess my ardent prayers for your 
welfare and happiness. I thus renounce you, my 
Valerie, for ever. It would be cruel indeed to 
link you in misery to the fate which has 
doomed me to lose you. I write this far away 
from you, and our happy home, which after you 
receive this, I shall never, never see again. A 
thousand blessings on you, my beloved Valerie 
— and my father too. 

" Farewell, 

^* Ever, ever yours, 

" LuciEN." 
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Valerie's agitation increased with every 
word that she read ; and as she came to the 
concluiuon of the letter, the tears which were 
almost choking her, forced themselves in torrents 
from her eyes. She sobbed aloud, and it re- 
quired all her self-command, to save her from 
going into hysterics. She held by the arm of 
the stranger with both her hands, and she ex- 
claimed, in passionate emotion, 

" Oh, tell me, is this true ? Can it be ? for my 
heart gives it the lie ! Can Lucien have 
renounced me thus for ever? Is it thus he 
repays my faith, and keeps his own ? Who are 
you, mysterious man, that come with this fright- 
ful letter ? You have desired me not to require 
you to speak — nor to look at your features 
But I will do both — I demand of you to con- 
firm the truth of this — to tell me of my beloved 
Lucien — and your hollow voice will not be 
enough. I must see you, to trace in your 
features the truth or the falsehood of what you 
tell me.'» 
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The man gently struggled to shake her cfl', 
and attempted to escape. 

" Vo, no," cried she, " you shall not leave me ; 
I will cling to you for ever, till I find out more 
of this — I have no fear of you — you can do me 
no harm, that wiU not be better than this agony 
of Buspenae, Oh, do not, if you be a man of 
oommon feeling, preserve this cruel silence — do 



not drive me to despair— tell me where i 



my 



Lucien — what has become of him — where have 
you placed him — what force keeps him from me? 
Tell me, tell me, I beseech you."" 

With these words she sunk on her knees, 
holding fast by the stranger's cloak, and 
retaining one of his hands in hers; his trembled 
aa she held it in her grasp, and he still kept his 
face averted, and a handkerchief held close to it. 
For some minutes longer, she continued to im- 
plore the stranger to speak, or to let her see 
his face — but in vain. He seemed greatly 
moved, but he increased his efforts to loosen her 
hold, and he was nearly escaping from her 
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e!xhau8ted efforts at detention, whea suddenly 

a new light seemed to break upon her^ she 

started up in recovered energy, and flinging 

away the hand she had before convulsively held, 

die cried, in a tone of bitter upbraiding—. 

vi ^. Yes, at length I see through this mockery, 

this cruel, this infamous deceit ! Shame, shame 

upon you, Isambert ! How could you descend 

^ this? Is it by vile means like these you 

could expect or would condescend to win my 

'do^sent, or force me to violate my pledge to my 

beloved Lucien? Oh! were his brilliant and 

beautiful features to flash their anger on you 

'»now, how \vould you shrink into yourself! 

\A way from ms — but I will keep this forged re- 

' cord of the base attempt, to strike you dumb, and 

' make you hide yourself as you do now, if ever 

. jou dare approach me more/' 

She was then turning to go towards the house, 

V when the man threw himself on one knee, and 

with sUU increasing emotion seieed her hand 

and pressed it to his lips. Warm tears fell on it, 
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but they could not soften Valerie's resentment. 
She drew her hand indignantly away, and 
without deigning to east a look behind, she left 
the suppliant as he was, and hastened to the 
house. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 



On Valerie's return home she passed quickly 
to her own room, and desiring the servant to 
inform Mr. Lacourtelle on his return from his 
farm-yard occupations, that a head-ache would 
prevent her appearance at supper, she undressed 
and went to bed. In that refuge slie was sure 
of safety from her uncle's importunities; and 
there she was best able to recover from her per- 
turbation, and retrace the events of the evening. 

It was long, however, before she could calmly 
enter into an acute examination of all that had 
passed. The whole scene seemed swimming 
before her brain, in the confusion and vague- 
ness of a vision ; and had she not held in her 




liAud the ktter with the lock of hair, slie would 
have half doubted ihe reali^ of all. .Uigcr 
and contempt, for Isambert's mean artifice vef£ 
her uppermust feeUpg»— rbut.the^ seemed soft^ 
ened by an involuntary throb of piiy, at llit 
recollecticn of the bumijig tears, wlntli ffll 
upon her hand while she poured out her re- 
proaclies. Upon ample consideratiou, she had 
no doubt but that her uncle was more to bhinie 
thuD he, for she was certain that the plot b^^ 
orig^ated with hun, and that he had eveQ.fo^ 
gotten all parental delicacy, so iiar as Jo fucpi^ 
Isambert with a lock of his son's hair, to,mi^ 
whb hers and aid in this deception^ revt^l^i^ 
and unfeeling as it was. , - ,)-x» imA 

Again and again she read the leLtef,^,|}g^ 
while astonished at the accuracy with whicl^,^^ 
hand-writing was connttufcited, she tlun|gliL,tb^ 
sentiineDts it expressed were but clumsy ^Itetj^g^ 
at describing wliat Lucieu liad felt fca; her. ^^1^ 
was only irritated witli herself, for belfevf^gif))^^ 
aa instant tliat he could cahnly ,^indi,(Xt^UllH 



dbandba bar, Jar she idkd oa it that did he 

fii^ n she was stiU- oomrmoed he did, oothki^ 

ca earth oould moLe him give her up, and least 

dtsSL to a moL She was deefdy grieved at the 

^wiKile aAdr, mortified at having been even for 

awhik deceived ; and a thousand unquiet notions 

onailed her, while ]»cturing the new artifices, 

. and perhaps more serious attempts, . of whidi 

, she might be made the victim. The night passed 

oyer in this state of perturbed thought; and when 

she arose in the morning she suffered in reality 

the evil which the evening before she had but 

feigned. She knew, however^ that she had no 

retreat from the persecutions of her uncle, if he 

had actually commenced such a system, and she 

resolved to meet him at breakfast without any 

allusion to her adventure, unless he himself ad* 

verted to it Her chief difficulty was bow to treat 

Isambert if he should appear ; for she was oon- 

ocious that did he choose to deny his conduct, she 

could produce no proof against bim; and in her 

uncertainty as to what course she should pursue 

VOL. III. a 
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she determined not to menliofi hia iiaiiie to Utr. 
Lacourtelle, nor to reply to any observatmi 
which might have him for its object. 

The first remark which Mr. Lacourtelle ina^e, 
after his usual tender inquiries for his niece's 
health, was one very foreign to the &iibje6t of 
those personal concerns which so oppress^ Kfer, 
It was lo mform her that the emperot- bad Ab- 
dicated, that tlie allies had entered Paris,'atid 
that the Uourlions were restored. Little as she 
understood or cared for politics, these *ere 
points of too great importance not to command 
her attention, and it wrs turned for awhile from 
her pre\-iously absorbing reflections. In tfie 
midst of bar inquiries as to further particolkn 
of this strange news, she was almost tliunder- 
Etnick to see Isambert walk into the room, litth 
an air of unusual vivacity, while he stretched out 
his hand to her to receive the accustomed cordial 
salute. She started hack, as if from the touch 
of a serpent. The blood rushed into her cheeks, 
and in a moment more she felt them to be cold 
Mid pale. Isarabert seemed confounded— but 
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tu^f^l iH ^.°^9Pi^<i .?'• , .<(W0. > <^ whjsp^ 'to 
Mr. Lacourtelle. ,, ,The, latter (received , wbat 

.ulmM^^^fi^f^^T^^^^yi^^^ pleasuriB, sbpolf him 

^,bj^jthe-Ji4p^, aqd .alpiost ii;i^mediately quHfed 

^ thp ^wpi, J^ayjuig. l^iiltj jalqi^ with VaJerie; No 

, f^er w^ he |5at4s$e4 tba^ they w^e alone^ Jjban 

,jj^s|^t)eft> ^pro^chediherj and, with aa air of 

^^^^ai^k y^t mpde^t qp^trition, he said, 

>fP it y^Jfie, I did not expect thisH—nc^ quite 

^^lJ^;s--aJiil;ioiigh ^I was prepared fcMr spoie Uttle 

j^^^j^^r^^sioiji, ^f ypur displeasure. I see that 

j^^ypruh^ve, ^Yjeii before I could confess it, fbond 

^^iQuljjmy impQst|ire -— * your uncle has betrayed 









. f . , ( , ^ ^^ JSo, Sir^ he has not. He has not mentioned 
.(]|j)e odious suhject of your artifice. The dis- 
i.jpqyeary; was quite my own.^^ 

^^Well, well, but surely you are not indiined 
)tP- visit tbid imiocent deo^t as a mortal sin^ 
.Valme.? And Heaven only knows bow you 
<oould discover my secnret ?" 
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" This air of levity, was a|one waittipg tfao- 
mughly to (Usgust me. Let the subject drop, 
for ever. If possible. Monsieur Duflos. ,9^^^'^^ 
let me see you again," ^^ ,... . , 

. '^Monsieur Di^floa! and yet you sajj.jou 
ki)ipw my aecyel ? (jJome, come, Valerie, jou 
jest with me." 

*' Jest with you ! Alas ! is the day; ifideed 
come that I am to be thus itisuhed hy ypn? 
What else could I call you ? Can I ever qgain 
address you by tlie more familiar name which 
our intimacy permitted ? Is it possible after 
what has passed V 

" Good God, Valerie, why nol ? Do you 
think that a change in my situation, or the 
assumption of another name, should make any 
change in your style of address ? No, no, you 
must ever call me Isanibert — no other name 
■hail be mine when I am spoken to byj'ou." 

" This is too bad — " cried Valerie, bursting 
into tears, "this heartlessness — tins cruel, thit 

' .n I'-'iJif-fl innu 
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cola iffdinerence to what you nave made me 

^"^Mdde you 'suffer, ' Vdener What ab t 
hear? What can you mean ? ' 
^^Hx)w can- you' presume Ib'toiicK' my Kahd ?" 
exckifine^' sHe; snatchihg hastily h-om liim the 
one which he had tenderiy taken between^ 
his."^ " How venture, libw dare to look at me, 
afler^yo'iir dfebasihg conduct last evening i*' " 
'' ^*^Xia^t evening !" exclaimed Isambert, iii 'an 
i^ui 6t Surpnse. " ' <* Last evening, Valerie \ t 
ii^filore yoii to explain yourself T' 

^ What then, was I not sui&ciently hiimiliaied 
at 'tJie'Ume, but would you now be vile enough 
ti deiy nf liat passed, for the meaii pleasure of 
^^iing ine repeat it? But no! I scorn yoii 
iiiiw tbb thuch to submit to that— from this riio- 
iSii^): m;y lips are forever sealed upon the subject 
— ^woiild thkt iifiy eyes could close for ever upon 
yBii— you are now quite odious to me !" 
*'"'i what insanity has seized on you, Valerie ?^' 
cried Isambert, detaining her as she attempted to 
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fcavetfierdolin." ""You must and shall explain 
yours^ti". 1 (iaH fteaven and earth to witness 1 
(tin utterly ignorant of your meaniug. "Yofl 
talk of last evening— I was then in Parifi— I 
tfid not leave the capital till eight o'clock, and I 
have travelled all night." 

There was an air of veracity in Isamhert's 
look and manner, that stamped authenticity 
upon his words. Valerie could not a moment 
doubt him — neither could she all at once give 
up the belief in what she had so firmly estab- 
linhed in her mind. She thought some horrible 
delusion was sporting with her. She pauited a 
tninute or two— looked searchingly into Isatrt- 
bert's countenance — and said to him, with a tow 
of profound emotion, 

" Teil me, Isambcrt, as you hojje for heaven, 
did you not meet me in the copse at sunset ye«- 
terday— or procure some one— or connive at 
some person's accosting me, and giving me a 
letter ? As you hope for heaven, speak the 
truth !" 
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) j«;, Wjtjftjtl^pn di4 ffOI«*'We^ JM»t fl9w»; by, w^t 
you called your impost^|^^ ,J3]^ th^. li^s^inptipil 
pdf , ^iHJt|^«r ^ pan^e^ i^d , ^11 . tho^e jiiggliDg: ; ex ^ 
pi-^}pp8|/?; AosiYier i?w truly--io pity-r^iM) 

> l^I.ioaa^t only, whgt your wcMrds made oie 
Hipposeyouitahflivediseoy^ed-^nlyUiat I have 
boen all ailp9g knowo to y^ou by a name nol my. 
:Qwa-^--tl^t I am not Isambert Duflos, but tbe 
Visepunt de MontaK^oal, son of the count otti^ 
name — that thevetum o£ the king allows my 
father and myself to throw off our concealmeilt, 
to assume our titles, and ar^ow our prineiples. 
Thai was my «ea»t> .Valerier-^and if some ptho* 
myst(»ry of a more serious nature has- oppHm^ 
yqu, acqiutime of aU ^hareiuit, I conjure yotfrr- 
.and if .there be. A man ^li^ewho has davedto 
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■ injure you, i^ve to my pride its full 
', by sufierkignie to be your avenger," 
The i;afrid explanation which followed this 
speech, told Isamhert all that the reader knows 
of Valerie's evening adventure. Such itas the 
overpowering interest which it' now possessed 
} for Jier, that Isamhcrt'e avoival of his rank and 
change of circumstances passed almost uiilieM)ed 
by. She only, thought of liim, with a pang for 
the unjust suspicion slie had cast upon hini, 
and a passing sensation of pleasure at the bright 
prospect opening before him. But her mind 
was almost wholly absorbed by the deep contem- 
plation of her adventure, and of the myeterioui 
visitant. She did not give herself time to dwell 
on the minute details of the transaction — she only 
feit that it was in itself reality — and she started 
back from llie painful and horrible sensations it 
excited. One thriil shot through her. wliich 
leemed to combine every feeling of anpuiah and - 
delight— it was that the stranger was LucieAr'"^ 
hir^^'— that Ehe had been once more ari/Ahinr-*^ 
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bled i» jgiropathy)inrM ^h#i(e^^»#4^Kii^ ^H^f^ 
ace<MQf2dmed}> tfaisti thk^iilt ^iik''itiiu^tM^,^l'' 

asilQitb^ipossibldiiriioth^'Or^^tfedj^rdt^ ial-feiiHli^^^ 
stance^ (th^tnccfaiiid bate ^eauiM^ liUcietTs aban-'^^ 
dopmc^ t of ^ beiff and* then ' her mind came "tbiind ' ' 
agftifl^tQ th^ one ^entr^d point cif its -disordered 
moyeiDent^; iki^i i/?ild . impulse that seemed it[^^M 
»siyii,waA I^wciejo himself she had seen. ■''- ^^ ' 
laamber^ . bad Usteaed. mikt astonishmient' *t6 ' ^ 

4 

yaleries'6toitjri:andhad read the ktt^er, in whith^ 
guch €videa4allusk)n waslnide'to^ hinij wMioitt'' 
being able lo fathom; libenlotivesdftiiewiii^n'^ 
HeoomioQumpatedthft taranisai^tioii tb Mif.'liti'^'' 
courtelle^ acid they lOonsulted^^l^ng^^^ogeihi^t';''^ 
Th^y; could ,noti ro^ . the belief^' febcttttordilriak^f '^ 
and almd^t incredible : s» it seem^d^' th^ it^MAi ^ 
h\jm^ 4^ho hadinmtteni^ ^dtHou^h'th^iioiitit^^' ^' 

Q 8 
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,nui=]] his laving him^eli' dslivered ihe letttr. 

(The hand- writing was positively the same as h». 

but why renounce Valerie without cause or im- 

, pUnatiun ? It must have been, they thought, 

-that he had himself giv«) hi» affections to amxher, 

.or that he was resolved to try her fidelity to the 

..utmost. The latter seemed the more probable 

notion, and thus they were forced to let it rest, 

But they took immediate measures to attempt 

unce more the diECovery of Lucien's fote. An 

instant application was made in the proper 

quarter, to ascertain if his name was included 

among those of the prisoners taken on the retreat 

from Russia, and of whom it was now easy to 

procure authentic information, in consequence 

of the peace whicli had been just made. 

Isambert saw in this whole occurrence, turn 

as it might, the total destruction of all his 

: iM^)es of success with Valerie. Her deep-rooied 

attachment to Lucien was now too palpablc^r 

doubt. The very tliought that he had oast her 

J i^ Kemed to bind her affection^ ^he oloffir^'li: 




he oloffir^'Mid- 
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Isambert saw it was in taia to shake such a 
passion as this-. His pride, too, was aroused. 
He could not condescend, much as he loved 
her, to watte away his life in ignoble efforts to 
force her to receive his love. He was, in fact, 
worn out ; and this late display of her feelings 
completed the revolution which such persevering 
discouragement had been effecting in his. 

Isambert still loved Valerie tenderly, but he 
could not love her meanly. He was determined 
to give up all thoughts of her, but in the 
friendship to which she herself had wished to 
limit his regard ; and had he still wavered, 
there was a motive at hand to have decided him 
in this course. Mr. de Villcforte had been his 
fatlier''s early friend, and this latter was no 
other than the emigrant owner of the ch&teau 
near Amiens, where Napoleon had committed 
the devastation formerly described. The Count 
de Montmenil, from that perverseness of feeling 
which drives people to run headlong into difli- 
I wliulties fur opposition sake, continued in exile 
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when solicited to retiini to Fmaoe ; ttml hail 
no sooner found himself forbidden to retun), 
than he resolved to oome back. Acconijianiet! 
by his sun, he made liJs way to Amieos, and, 
binder the feigned name of Dufloa, be liad for 
years lived concealed in the reighbonrhood of 
his old and favourite residence, and whHe keep- 
ing it up, in the way we have seen, Buffering 
alt the privations for want of means himself, 
which at length forced his son to sell himself as 
a soldier, and into the service of the man -whom 
he mortally detested. 

When Isambert communicated to hia father 
the circumstances of his introduction to the De 
Villeforte family, Ije gladly seized on the occs- 
«on to renew his friendship with his brotlier 
aristocrat, and he made him acquainted with hia 
situation. It was this knowledge that procured 
Isambert ui good a footing with the master of the 
chateau, who joined in all his and his father'* 
plans for tlie remission of liis sentence of exile. 
Added to their eSbrts, was the interest of the 
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;i^$tiimk whof!6'{life Iflombert! hadrjared' in 
S|pm,t aodtwvhO-.had fttooiiiddjliimrto use it fyt 
idmv^e^^ the «econd^ jarour i whiidv 'Isfltnbeit 
bad dwaanded^* oo confidiDg^toihiiii^iJitt'fnilfl 
DlMmi9< dtndf hia^fatketfs eipouiiistano^s.' 'BdilAI 
^aM, ioeffedsfe}: to eadtnte.tbe toiperoi^s attenttoo 
ia hifi behalf. The gigantic projects then m bik 
i)^d'|j, gave him no opportunity of thought 
for ^ucb an insignificant matter ; and the Count 
de Montmenil and his son were foFced to continue 
in their obscurity till Napoleon's overthrow 
effected their elevation. 

Some time before this events Isambert had 
confided to Mr, Laoourtelle the secret of his 
real name. . He thought him entitled to this 
return for his warm friendship and continued 
kindness ; and, as he expected, the knowledge 
of his- rank and opinions neither added to the 
republicanV respect nor lessened his regard.' 
Mr* LacourteUe saw that. a change in the politic 
eal atmosphere was at hand, and his hatred td' 
tbr Bouribona did not affisct his attacbtnm^'^ 




one of their well-wiahwfi- Isarabert was pre- 
vented from avowiag liimBelf to Valeriei only 
from the apprehenBion that it might seem like 
an attempt to iDfluence her, by the attraction of 
titlesanddislinctioiis, which he, notwith standing, 
knew lier heartily to despiae. He requested her 
uncle not to betray the secret before he liimself 
thought fitting, yet he did not quite reckon on 
liis discretion, and was therefore prejiared to 
CKpect Valerie's knowledge of the facts sooner 
than he meant to divulge therai nor did he, 
even when she received him with euch vibolent 
repugnance, blend a reproach with the news of 
hjg father's public acknowledgment, which be 
whispered to Mr. Lacourtelie, although lie 
attributed his niece's conduct wholly to his pre- 
mature disclosiu'e 

, For some days following that which Jed to 
the explanation of these circumstances, and to 
A'alerie's account of her mysterious adventure, 
Isambert, as has been mentioned, joined with 
.Mr- ■I'awu''telle in forviarding every necessary 



inquiry^ for 'iucien, |tnd he «ls<y U8ed iiide- 
fa«igabl6'e#!f)rts tbtra^B .4fee' stranger who had 
been the cinxse of Vi^iie's alarin «iNi suffenii^. 
Theselttftt atteitiptis n^ere, h<yw0ver, vain; Vffi ^ 

rible to aieqviire ^ny oeiiain inform^on, as tb^>^ 
of the ttany^ !iudptoiou& persons^ na/dved^ And 
fbneignerB, jvst then strag^ng through*' f1^ 
country^ ■- ^-"'i- ■'*'• 

The neWs of Isamfaert^s real rank was reeeifved 
at the Chateau do ViUeforte with great delight. 
Henrielte made no iKK^ret from her family of h^r 
readiness to enter into the alliance, which ^er 
fatharnow aTowed to have been for some tinie 
projected by him and the Count de Montmcftril 
Not one day ptmsed over until it was proposed' lo 
Isambert by both the fathers; and, oir thenent, 
having received the assurance of HenrietteV ton- 
sent^ he was formally proposed ai^admittefi'^as 
her lover, and preparatioiis entered into fcftnhe 
ilpeedytflotemniaation of the nuptials. ' • • ^^^ 

Two drwry wedks* drawled on^ wWfoht'iAy 



J • .«.. 



35:r:.-. 



TUB Qosscnter^ bktdk;; 



e occirrrin^ to relieve "potx VidecitWtiiil 
g^suspense. Attht end of (harperWdiUV 
however, an answer came fiuni the War Ottd^ii' 
couched in the pith of uffidal condensation^ i)otIt^> 
to the purport that Lucien Lacourtell?,"of 'sundl'''^ 
a regiment, had been severely woimded: aiHJI:»[, 
taken prisoner at the hatile of Krasno^, on ^enri 
retreotfrom Russia ; and that it was ascertamedjiii^ 
by inquiries made through the Russian aiitho^'i'* 
rities, that he had been subsequently ^beratedj' '"' 
at the intercession of the offiuer to whose care he""^ ' 
was com uj it led. <i bi^' 

A very few days after this intelligence wa»-' 
received it was followed by another important 
and convincing proof, that tended at once to 
clear away Uie mystery hanging over Lucien 
and his lingular fate, and which gave to the 
afflicted Valerie a respite fi'oui the chief and>!LM 
most intolerable (ause of her anguish. iu-U{ 

She was one inoming at breakfast with iKr':-"' 
uncle, discussing, as hod been for several days 
their wont, the various extraordinary and con- 



THjia3Qaftsaiatxte?JcuDRHT SSS^ct 

flictisg'jdKr^iinotfUMiesleoniie^led dttttaSabniJb 
Va]4ii^]0^wrJk»^ that lincato Uiiedkftliatj lovcnoj 

telling bw soK^and^afir h^u$aaisgiritX)£ri^l^^ 
cxtmYAgftncQ^'^he could not i^veid faofimgtaiiA ;: 
, believing tiiallmght 4i9js weve yet in ^toveiim e 
her;(md^her lover^riii :spiti9(i9f hit dreadfid Id^ 
andiiili.tbe gloomy obstaioles thai 'teemed jttcir/: 
hover between them, I$ambert*s af^roachinf; V 
marriage was a subject of great joy to fa«»- las iti ' • 
ren^ved the only bar to her perfect freedom; ta 
and now that the fond hope of her uncle's lieart « •« 
wa* beyond the power of realization, she warf 
delighted to observe that his mind turned with 
renewed vigour to the contemplation of his king ^ 
mourned son'^s existence, and to efforts for tracing - 
his retreat and penetrating t6e mystery of his^ 
conduct. While they talked over tbdr ihutufti <^ - "* 
plans for further exertion, the village inesseftget^' < - 
brou^t a letter into the room; and' Vi^erie^ir 
devouring eyes soon saw that it wasaddrcbsed ■-' 




picjons have cast upon Ins honour, and in doing i 
ihis, in acquitting Isambcrt of all deceit, of all. 
knowledge of the measures I have taken, I 
cannot longer avoid some explanation- of the 
ccmduct which must lead you to believe roe th& 
fal^st and liaseet of mankind. 

" My confession is Koon made, for it does not 
involve, thank Heaven, one moral fault. Yoii. 
know how I have loved you, but you never can 
know how I still love you. You are every thing 
in life to me, but you never must look on me 
ag^inJ In one word, I am no longer what X 
was — no longer suitable to a, being of beauty 
and grace like you. Once, I may now confess 
it — witli agony of regret and without a. boast — 
I was not unworthy of being mated with you — 
nflieing seen joined with you, as your second 
self, I woa proud of my appearance, I own it ; 
and to have walked hand in hand with you iri 
life, reflecting reciprocal ornament, and receiv- 
ing equal admiration, was the bright dream of 
mfieady, liopes. But ambition and vauity 




SOO THE CONSCSIFT S BSISK, 

ftrced me&wRy from you — made me discard tlie 
Blessings T nad wiihJn my grasp— and I am 
jjUni^fd ! I am now Kdeous — loathsome to 
lU^sletf to look at — and never more to be seen 
tf^you. At tile battle of Krasnoe a desperate 
^brc wound disfigured me so much, as to make 
nib scarcely recognizable. As T lay on the" 
frozen field for a whole night, the frtgbtiuT cB- 
mate completed what my enemy's sted had 
begun ; and when I was saved by one miracle, 
arid cured by another, and could examine my 
aiEfigurement, so shocking was my appettrance, 
that I was on tlie point of destroying a life irom' 
that hour a burthen and reproach. 

"This is my short and horrible detul. timii- 
gine you, as you shrink in disgust from what 
I' write ; and shall I ever incur the misery of 
leeing you turn loathing from that face you 
have HO often gazed on in admiration and love f 

N ever, Valerie, never ! You must never see 

,::,,.,, , ,, - ..... :l il.-..uM. ,1lxj1 1 
Id e mdre. 

*< But I V(U determibed wiui 'my own lEuno^ 




to absolve you of your vow — to recommend yoi^ 
marriage with the man who my father's letter^ 
had repeatedly, but unknown to you, told pjjf 
he wished for your husband. I believe him fe, 
be worthy, and I recommend you still to becom^i 
his wife. Imagine what I suffered while I hpl^ 
you in my arms, knelt at your feet, kissed you):;, 
hand, felt your bosom once more tlirob su clc^, 
to mine — yet dared not let you look on ma.-^^ 
dared not give utterance to one eentence (^j 
relieve my bursting heart, for fear of your difrj 
covering me. Oh, God I what agony can equal 
that of being, after alisence and suffering, withiQ. 
reach of the object of one's love, without the, 
means of telling her how she is still beloved ! 
But my cup of wretchedness is now full. Tl* 
most forcible passion of my existence — my tovc^ 
for Valerie — the most powerful weakness of toy. 
nature — vanity in my personal beauty — are bot(i, 
torn from me. I can never possesfi her, ant^ 
I look on myself at times in my own dee|^^^, 
but always with horror and disguat. , jj ., 




THE COSSCKIPT'S BRIDE. 

I -,,,,",PpiCfi even, while I h^lij you in my sato^ 
i-^Jlt dreadful evening, every, thing I belike 
would have ^ven way to the strong infiuence 
1^ my affection and ray agony — I was on the 
point of speaking in my own voice-i— of discover- 
ing myself — and of dying, if it must have been 
so, under the withering expression of your 
horror — when you spoke, as you thought to 
l&ambert, and spoke of the briiliant and beau- 
tiful face which you had loved. That phrase 
I yyras my final doom. I then felt how your love 
^was connected with, was part of your admira- 
jtion — how I liad deceived and broken all its 
idi^^ms of bliss, and I crawled irom the opot, 
.like a loathsome reptile, conscious of the loath- 
ing that would have followed your discovery. 

" And now, Valerie, once more and for ever 
farewell ! This is indeed the last time I shall 
t ^^flddress you. I escape now, under a feigned 
name, into the wilds from which I stole, but to 
take my last agonizing look of you. I shall be, 
. wh^ you receive this, beyuod all possibility of 




discovery— and every day shall see me plunging 
deeper into the desolation, which now alone suits 
I 'ftie foulest blot upon his race. 

I " " I can add no epithet to tell how much, and 

I ■'WoW^BiilelyTam'yoiri'*, '-" '" ■■-"■''■■'*- " '"""J 
I ,r.Kl .,.,: v.„ ■.■!L,_,uul>-l.«ftf^-ygj^ftsi' 

Valerie read through the letter— with short, 
wild, convulsive movements of face and form ; 
and, when finished, it dropped from her hands, 
which were mechanically clasped together in 
strong emotion ; and falling on her knees, she 
would have uttered a prayer to Heaven, but 
her voice and recollection alike failed her, and 
she fell back in her uncle's arms, with a loud 
scream of hysteric laughter. 
' '' Need the reader be told of her rapture, when 

''Recovered recollection brought Lucien's letter 
to her mind? Need it be said, that she was rit- 
joiced to find rakal had caused Lucien's con- 
duct ? Must I stop, and strive to trace all the 
windings of the flood of passionate delight that 
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deluged her whole soul, to know that she was 
still beloved, and he still worthy of her lore ? 
Language, thank Heaven, refuses its intrusion 
soiuetimcs — and readers have heaits as weJl at. 
eyes, to feel what they never can see explained. 
> Not a day was ioat — not a minute misapplied. 
Prompt as lightning, and steady as the suit, 
Valerie formed her plan and followed it up. 
Documents of ali kinds were procured, of Lu- 
cien's identity and servlces^and an instant ap- 
plication made and acceded to, and carried into 
effect, for Valerie's admission into the sublime 
sisterhood of Sattrs de la Charity. Under the 
protection of their vows and costume, and fiir- 
nished with a passport, which bore <hi it the 
object of her pursuit, " the care of the wounded 
stiagglers of the French armies," she rcEohed 
to set out alone — to traverse tile route wbit^ 
Lucien had taken — and find him, if — but she 
would not admit one doubt to check the enthi»- 
spiration which urged her on. She went 
ta^bid iasa — not to seek him, for the latter ward 





THE CONSCniPT e BR10E. 



I 



implied a doubt I Such was her way of cxpresa- 
iog her resolve — and such, will every heart of 
energy respond, was the way to ensure success. 
The reader has seen, with me, this lieroine — 
for was she not one ? — on (he very day, at the 
very nnment she completed her vows for one 
year, in the very church that had witnessed that 
otlier pledge that was to endure for ever — and I 
9BW her, such was my great good luck, part 
fi*om her group of friends, and the crowd of 
ntoDisheil and admiring rustics, wlio raised 
dtar chorus of honest blessings as she walked 
wray. 

Her uncle; the younger branches of the famij v 
at the De Villefortes, and Isambert, accompanied 
her, in dose contact, to the top of the southern 
Hll, at the foot of which the little village of 
FHxecourt reposes. From its summit a distant 
view of pastoral plains is evident, stretching far 
away. There the whole party took their fare- 
well of T/te Sceur de lit Chai-iU. Thence, on her 
^^ singular and perhaps unparalleled miauoii, «eC) 

L i 



out The Conscripfi Bride^ Long did the 
whole body of observers stay lingering on the 
summit of this eminence, pouring prayers and 
blessings after the fading figure of Valerie ; — 
but, her farewell taken, her parting over, she sent 
back no hngerin^ 'j^Mtki^ ^H4^'(nind, and heart, 
and soul were all before her I 

". ' ' •*,;'»■>■''' t. 1 -?. *:;:- ?.•»;* 
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It is now near thirteen years since the day I 
first saw Flixecourt, and listened to the recital 
from which, and subsequent information, the 
foregoing story was composed. I have many 
a time passed through this little village since, 
but generally in the rapid conveyance of the 
MalJe Poste, which has no sympathy with the 
movements of the adventure-seeking traveller. 
Still, during the few minutes occupied in chang- 
ing horses, I have always contrived to exchange 
a iriendly word or too with mine host of the 
Croix Blcmche, Monsieur Joly, or with the 
worthy owner of Le grand SaJoUj a little cabin 
at the upper end of the village. From these 



^le tp soatcl^ up j^^.t^p.tim^ pf pjy }f^jp\^^y 
^froai Paris^ a C^^ months . .^,^^ 

Valedej^ after a r$«oluul^ str^j|;gle^h^^^fg^ 
4ifficulties as mi^t }xi .spjgpos^ to bes^t. a 
youDg creature unaccustomed to th^ iiw>rlc^ ^ 
fearlessly entexnod into, but without me^tu^g any 
of those *^ monsters of chiipo^ras. dii:^,'' . whicji 
assail some heroines^ succeeded in. the ol^ject 
of her pilgrimage ! Tracing the wanderings, 
which love alone could have unraveiled, she at 
length found Lucien, in a secluded retreat in 
the very heart at Germany, where he had t^en 
refuge from his own misery, with a benevolent 
and hospitable family. The particulars of the 
meeting I never could learn. But certain it b 
that Valerie thought (or at least persisted in 
writing that she did so), that never was exagge* 
ration so absurd as was Lucien*s account ctf his 
own defprmity. He had been disfigured cer 



tifiil ; ^and; 'aHHfia^ B&fli Vt^e fifilfe' dea^id flie 

model of tliose imhiature resemblanoes, wUicn, as 
kiorlorkiidL idii\ttu\ wife, she was and is still 
pri]ftitbly in the j^arly habit of^presenting to 
Wm.' For she writes to her friend Henriette, 
Idng^ since the Countess of Montmenil, that 
nothing dan exceed the loveliness of her children, 
except their goodness — the usual wording, I 
believe, of a mother*s certificate. 

But dlthoiigh Lucien was at length convinced 
that he wag nfot quite hideous in Valerie's si^t, 
he nevei* could consent to return to France. He 
scarcely expected to meet such wilful blindness 
to his defects in any other pair of eyes, and he 
would hot risk any mortification to that poor 
vanity of his, which, after alij we may suppose 
he will cArry to the grave with him. 

. Mr. Lacou'rtelle, to reconcile himself to the 
loss of his son and Valerie, for he would not give 




tip Ms country to join iheiii as tft'ey' eotreatw 
married his faithful sorviuil Madeleine^ atitf mil 
I'knrsurc te happy to give further ibformation 
aito himself and his friends, to Any one' who 
tiravyis more Idkiifely' than jf now ^o, ana wul 
^yMraavMt '■"■ -".«..- ,J«..li.-.»b», 

Isaoibert, soon after his marriage, caiiie inlt> 
his inheritance ; for his father having lived to 
see the final fall of the imperial spoiler of his 
shrubbery, died soon after being secured in his 
titles and honours, having first sold the old 
chfiteau, which he could no longer endure, and 
leaving his son tlie pro<luce, with the other rem- 
nants of his property, and such interest at court 
as ensured him an honourable and lucrative 
place in Paris, where he and Henriette are, T 
hope, firmly and happily established. 

The De Villefortes are, I believe, just as we 
left them, for I know not if Camilfe or Virto- 
rine be married or single ; but the chateau itself 
is within half a league of Flixecour, and irho- 
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reader will make whatever additipn his .ifi^pj^ 



dictates. . 
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ERRATA. 

Vol. 1. page 267. for •• provence" read province. 
Vol 2. page 279. for ** Afrancisados ** read Afian- 
cetados. 
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